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ENOBLED BY YERTPE, 


then ancient in \(obilitie, the right 
Honorable E Þ wa xD, Lord Zouch, Saint- 


Maure, and Cantelupe, and one of his 
Mais ma, moſt Honourable Priuic 
CovNnceLtl. : 


| yp bright Ray, 


Pardon a Ruſticke Muſe that thus appeares 
In Shepheards gray, 

Intreating yourattention to a Lay 

Fitting a Siluan Bowre, not Courtly Traines; 
Such choiſer eares 


But if the Mufcke of contented Plaines 
A thought vpreares 
| For your approuement of that part ſhe beares, 
VVhentime(that Embrions to perfeRion brings) 
 ._. Hathtaughtherſtraines, 
May better boaſt their being from the Spring; 
V Vhere braue Heroes worths the Siſters ſung : 
(InLines whoſe raignes 
In ſpight of Envy and her reſtleſſe paines, 
Be vaconfin'd as bleſt eternitie: ) 
The Vales ſhall ring 


A Pyramis builtto thy Memorie. 


T owr Honors : 


%.. Az 'z 


TO THE NO LESSE| 


More highly crown'd with yertuethen with yeares, | 


Should haue 4pollo'sprieſts,not Pansrude Swaines: | 


Thy Honor'd Ni me; and cuery Song hall be | | 


W.BzxovvNs.| 


; >; 


[|< 7 


, at CY 
" wi - _ . - pi. © . oY - —_— MN Y 5 
ml .. os 4} tn, "66 YO” P”Y . R *_ : / 
b - DC ——— —— 
” 6 , mt” n 
% 
V 
- 
” 
ye 
” 
. 
\ 
o 
5 
* 
% . 
- . 
— P [ . 
# + hy, - 
- 
» 
© <2. 
- 4 
. ; £ . 
C . 
- 
F * 
. 
\ = 
$\43 fl 
- ; 1 
. . * ' : # 
- " - ; } 
b 0 : " M n 
®.. ” 
L - = , gy== - -* 
, \ ' o - 
- ky y 4 - 
z 
; . - 
0 : E \ » 
" F ” - 4 q + - 4 
* 8 _ ? k R - L oe ys 
L - = * FM þ j 
£& " - w 4 w : þ * 
, + 4 * 
- . f - . * 
- * ? _ " hy % * 
- P . L 
o / "4 - % 
* * os .. - 
Y - | 
a £ « 
» bd FIT «4 V 5 
t 4 b = . 
; 4 - } - *..4 - . 
y P a J ' 
? af ” Fg 
A , a w * 5 ———_ 
q 4 4447+ £4 c , ' L p 
, * . "GE # \ : % 
: F : - , w - 
, » 
. H—-> —4 v +» 
. : - 
- w ++ " - 
, Jo - wee b . ——A oy 
* 07 x 4 4 . 
hs. D * * A a 
_ 
by - 
F.-Y % 
R . 
L . 
| 
4 
w . . 
. pr 
f*; —_ 
. / by : Y , - = 
, + . | ; 1 
BY » ” » « . 
L P - 
” - ' : 
£ 4 FI 
x 6 wy , 
o 
4 - 
- 
n F a ” 
 'Þ * $ ; 
- 
. , 
4 
« . 


®, 
- E « . 
N t 
- 

- , 

J N 
4 
a. 
4 . 
. 
4 
* « * - 
"IT 4 - — . , 
| 
- RY 
4 
« wg i 
F 4 
- 
-_ q E | 
q 8 | 
x 
" ; 
by 2 wt - 
_ hs 5 ye - Fl X ” - 
mam OTIS HE _ . - - - - Aa 


To the Reader. 


HE times are ſwolne ſo bio with nicer 7 wits, 

" Thatnought ſounds good but what Opinion ſtrikes, 
Cenſure wich Iudgement ſeld together fits; 
And now the Man more then the Matter likes. 


The great Rewardrefſe of a Poets laws, | 
Fame, is by thoſe ſo clogg d fpre ſeldome flyes, 
The Muſes, fitting onthe graues of men, | 
Singing that Vertue lines and neuer ayer, 


Are chasd away by the melienens Tongues. 

Of ſuch, by whom Detra&ion'zs ador d © 

Hence growes the wan of euer-liuing Songs, 
With which our Ile was whilome may ſtord. 


Lo 


| If ſuch a Baſiliske dart. downe his Bye, | 

( Impoyſon'd with the dregs of vemoſs hate) 

To kill the firſt Bloomes of my Potjee, 

It #s his worſt, and makes me fortunate. 
Kinde wits I vaile to, but to fookes preciſe... 
\ # am as confident as they are nice. 


From the Inner Temple, Tune the 18.161 1 
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* dmica, Domi- 
ne(noltroidie- 
mate amatorio, 
'| £Di[reffe ) 
& Neer (unt 
yti ſynonyma 
Proudentio,ante 
. glios, Peri 
| Steph. hymn. 
12.& alicubi. 
vel placct & - 
Ir. Scalig, ad 
3+ Tibuls, 


1N 
Bucolica (. Broun: 


Quod, per ſeceſſus Ruſtici otia, Licuit 
| ad Amic. & Bon. Lis, amantiſs, 


Anacreonticum. 
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OUTRG to) PIs. 
Ad Amoris Numina, 


Thc Sulw C&uatyue. 


Vt Regnum capiat mali quid, abfit ! 
Venus, per Syriuns nims venuſtum 1 
Amplexus teneros, pares, ſuaues 
Pſyches, per, tibi, Bafiationum 
Eros quantum erat '& per Anterotis 
Falices Animas | periclitanri 
Obreſtor, dubieh, conſulatis © 

| Rei voſtre | Myſerum magis fanete 
Languori, Miſerium fauete Amantum, 
Diui, cordolto ! Qupd eſt amatum 
Ietu propuy i ferite peflus | . 
Its quin fit ab aurea ſagitta'! 
Ortas Spe placitafonete flammas 1 
Ortis quin Similes parate flammas | 
Suas gnauiter ambiant* Nezras! 
Et cautim Laciant ſuos Nezrz | 
Dextras ſlernuite adprobationes |! 
Adſuftis detur Oſculum labellis | 


Q”* Voſtrum Paphie, Anteros, Eroſq; 


. Tui 
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| Er tunttis detur Oſculum ſaliuis ! 
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— PEI - wot are; 
© oa IR TI IY 
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| Ti Nefaris adde, Diya,* Qujnftam, 
Conturbet tremule libido lingue, 


Ne quits; Bafia * faſcinate poſitt ! 


* _ 4 mer-ct.Finitus 


* Horat.Carm, 
r.0d. 13. 


*Ne ſcilicer 
quis pernume- 


a tees. We an 
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Morſus mutua temperet volupras | & 


* 
merus faſcino, 


Dormatis, niminmg, defitiftis — 


Procts, at, Adamantints Puellis. | 19 ”'s .Teq; 
 Ithecprofpiciens vibi, Cupido, | | - {| in Beshs obſer- 


| n. & notus nu-}- 
i ] £ ” TY: 


: | uatum habes 
Audax adnoniti. Tus Apollo, My wag 
Deusqz: ArcadizyMinerua, & Hermes | | 
Supplantant Veneres;\Murinus arcim 2 | 
Tendit,quin taculis tus pharetra | | 
Surrepris petimur.' Camena texir | 
Cantu dedala, blandnlum Aphrodites vol 
, Ceſium, & infidias plicat. Minerue” | +008 
* Buxus, Mercuriy Chelys, Cicuta- | 
; Fauni, dulce meloscanmme.Erota' oO | 
| En,olm*aonir, plagarEroti 1 Y Pang: v 
| Jamtendit;luuenis,Potta, Paſtor. $3101 Rn _ 
 Wſthec proſpicienstibj;Cupidoy'' Bien 1dyll, 3 
MER SGI FaieCupido.”.: | 
| BY'YN't Sant. 2 | 
O —_ a Siranhe my NOI "1 Nat nk 
Is not BYEdDueifalnd,« Or 4 Shepwards nets | chemarriabsf | 
Butthac Sht knows, ſomneRiresof Phebus ducs, | @ dye = 
Of Pax, "of Bullas, ati bir Siſtets' need. © kewede” + 


Read and Commend Shedurft thefetun'd Eiſajes | tydthe | 


Of Him that loues her ( Shee hath euer found ans iu 
| Hir ſtudies as one Circle, ) Next She prayes. . prog 6 
' His Readers be with Roſtand Myrtle crown'd! | apy) you 
No |Willow touch them ! As His* Bates are free [uy ny 
From wrong of Bolts, ſo may their Chaplets bee! aur; 4M 
# (i. £ SedevlurisC. ee 
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To his Friend the Avrnos:. | 


| TY Rive forth thy Flocke, young Paſtor po that Plaine, | 
' |” Where our old Shepheards wont their flocks to feed; ; 
| To thoſe cleare walkes, where, many 4 Skilfull Swaine : 
|Toards the calme euning, tun d. bis pleaſant Reed. 
Thoſe, to the Mules once ſa facred, Downes, - | 
As no rude foote migbt there.preſuame to and: 
(Now made the way ofthe virworthieſt Clownes, 
| ied and plowd vp witheach vnballowed hand 
If poſtible thou canſt, redeeme thoſe places, _ 
Where, by the brimof many. e filuer Spring, . 
The learned Maydens, and: delightful Graces'" ' | 1 
h 


& = 
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. 

% 


© | 


| Often haue ſate 89: beare our Shepheards fing © 
| |Where onthoſe Pines the teighhring Groues among, | 1 
| (Now vtterly neglefled in theſe dayes) * 1. | 
Our Garlands, Pipes, and Coryamutes were hong, | | 
So may thy Sheepe like, ſo thy Lambes increaſe,  ,: | 
And fromthe Wolfe feede cer ſafe and free1... || 
fo | Somaiſtrbourbrine, among the learned jregſe, || 
As thou, young Sbepheard, art beloud of mee. ! | 


| 


I re OO rIg—_ T 


Micnazy DEaryTton, : ” 
vx ) rH ISL 'Y; | 

#1 — —— — —_ IS —_ PI. 
' 


- o 
OR ODE en AS 
4 


_ 


| Wirth his Rurgll Muſicke, bringing -*  * . - Pointath 


|] Made of purer mould rhen earth. 
/} Him did Nature from his birth, 
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To his Ingenious qrdwerey Friesd 


«<a . 


the Avr wok 


4 3 8 -& Fez 
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E that will tune his Oaten-Pipearight, 

To great Apollo Harpe :hee thatwill write - 
A living Poeme; muſt haue many yeeres,  , © 
And ſctled indgement 'mongft his | equall peeres, 
In well-rigd Barke to ſtecre his doubefull courſe; 
Leaſt ſeeret, rockie_Enuy; arthe fquree 
Of froathy, but Skye-towring Arrogance; 
Or flecting, ſandy vulgar-cenſure, chance, 
To leaue' him ſhip-wrackt, on the deſert Maine, | 
Imploring aged Neptunes help in vaine, - 
The younger Cygnet, cucnat beſt, doth teare, 
VVith her harſh ſquealings, the melodiousears; | 
Itis the olde, anddying Swan that ſings _ -., , 1 
Noates worthy life, worthy the Theſpias Springs. 
But thou art young; and yet thy vayce as ſweet, | 
Thy Verſe as ſmooth, Compoſure as diſcreet 
As any Swans, whoſe tunefull Noates are ſpent 


-| On Thames his bancks;which makes mecontident, 


He knowes no Muſick, hath noreares,nor tongue, 
That not commends-a voyce ſo {weet, ſo young. 


On him; a Paſtorall. O vs to his faire#t | 
i Shepbewrdeſe. , .:- x 
QTres more then heauenly faire, And the Muſes ſingle eur, 
Sweetly breake the yeelding Ayre : For a ſecond (ol (lor. 
Sing on Albions whiteſt rockes : Tz | ae \ 
Sing; whilſt 1/4 to his Plockes, * - 1 fingers ©_ 
Deftly tunes his various Reede, | | Neahery Qnoth) "7 piece, 
Sing and hee, whilſt younglings feede, © © © Fo rw "bf P Ws "L 
6. vim}; t an... 7- 
OS Vdpens YA 


Aniwere ſhall thy heRt of ſinging, 


Equal! pleaſure; and require 
Maſickes ſweer with like delight, SITY! 
Whar'though Wulyes Songs be plaine$ Therefore well can he requite 
Sweer they be : for hee's a Swaine Muſickes ſweert with like delight : 


Edward Heyward 
e So, Ii Templ 


md 


OCALA Y 


| copon his Poem, 


[ [THis plantis knotleſſethat puts forth theſeleaues, | 
Vpon whoſe Branches 1 his praiſe doefing : 

Fruitfull the Ground, whoſe verdureit receives 
From fertile Nature, and the learned Spring. 
b In zeale to Good; knowne, but vnpraQiiz'd 111, 
Chaſt in histhoughts,thogh in his youthful prime, 
He writes of Paſtrall Loue,with NeQard Quill, 
Andoffers vp his firſt fruits vato Time, | 
Receiuethem(Time)andinthy Border place them 
Among thy various Flowers of Poeſie; 
No Envy blaſt, nor Jenorance deface them, 
| But kcepe them freſh in fayreſt Memory ! 

| And, when fro Daphne'stree he plucks more baies 

| His /bepherdspipemay chantmore heau'nly laies. 


- Chriſtopher Brooke. 


| ANAGRAMMA. 
\*Guiliclmus Browne. 
Ne vulgo Librum cius, 


QI vuleus guſtare mo velis apta palato; 
I, pete vulgares, ac alinnde, dapes, 
Nil-ouleare ſapit Liber hic; binc yulgus abeſto : 
Non nifi delicias my tibi menſa dabir. 


| | |  Fa.DrNxe. | 
e So, Int. Templ. 
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To bu Priend the eAuthor. 


ON (Iolly Lad) and hye thee to the Field 
Among = beſt Swaines that the Vallies yeeld; 
Gae boldly, and inpreſence of them all, 

Proceede a Shepheard with this Paſtorall. 

Let Pai, andall his rurall Traineattending, 
From ſtately Monntainesto the plaines deſcending, 
Salute this Paſtor with their kinde embraces; 
And entertaine him to their holy places. 

Letall the Nymphes of Hils and Dales together 
Kiſle him for earneſt of his welcome thither ; 


And make him euer dwell within their Bowres ; 
For well I wote in all the Plaines around, 
There are but few ſuch Shepheards to be found, 


Oraptly fit their tunes vnto the ſame. 


Tune all their Reedes to ſing his Memorte. 


Tro.GarDiNEs, 


e So. Int. Templ. 


Crowne him with garlands ofthe choiſeſt fowres, 


That can ſuch learned Layesand Ditties frame, | 


Andletthemall (if this young Swaine ſhould die) 


OO — 1 — 


Tothe Avrnmor. 
H-* 1 beheld thy Muſe vpon the Stage,” 
4 Poeſic in faſhion with this age; 


'V/Then to an open view be ſets it forth, 


| By 4 choiſe Subiett, then a curious Forme! 


| That hard it i io indge wherher in This 1420 


{ 22. 9,dare,dard. 257,20.Calandene, Celandine. 30. 17.Phenecians, Phenicians. 31.17.angry, ra- 


Or had I ſeene, when firſt Iview d thy taske, 
An aitiue wit dance in.a Satyres Maske, 
1 ſhould in theſe hane prais d thy Wit and art, | 
But not thy ground, A Poems better part : | | 
Which being the perfet# ſt Image of the Braine, 

Not fram'd to any baſe end, but togaimes 
True approbation of the Artiſts worth, p 


Indiciouſly, hee ſtriues; no leſſe t adorne 


Vrell haſt thos then paſt der all other rhime, 
And in « Paſtorall ent thy leaſures time : 
Phere fruit ſs faire, and field jo fraitfull &, 


The Subſtance or tie Faſhion more excell, 
So precious is the Jemme, and wrought ſo well. . 
Thus reſt thou prais'd of mee, Fruit, Field, emme, Art, 
Doe claime much praiſe to equall ſuch Deſart. © * | 
W. Fzxxax: 

< Ss. Med. Tepypl. 


| To the eAuthor. 

PKicnd, Ile not erre in blazing of thy Worth; . | 
This Yorke in trueſt termes will ſer it forth ; 

In theſe fewlines the all I doe intead 

Is but to ſhew that I haue ſuch a Friend. 


Fr, OWLDE. 
e So, Int. T emipl. 
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| Fanlts eſcaped, 


PAxe 5-verſe 20.for birth read breath. 4. 30.Lether, Lethe. 8. 13.was, were. ibid.14.Calchos, 
Colchos. ibib.y7. what, why. 11. 39-(lorine, Marine. 18. 27.broke,brooke. 19.5.them,him, 


ging, 32.23.ſo much for loue, ſo much loue. 38. 10. ——_—_— met. 63.7. Cottages affords, | 
Corrage did afford. abid. $. words,word. 69. 20.raiſed, praiſed. 70.32./ideneſe,Wilderneſſe, 
79-33. Hinde, Hyne, $2. 36. he, her. $7.2. hath, haue. 
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PASTORALS. | | | 
7 be firſt Song. 
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$ Marina's Zowe ycleep'd the faire, Wo. 


-; Celand's diſdazne, and her deſpaire, 
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Sl 4c the firſt wings whereby my Song 
© ” 
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Tae ArRGVMENT, 


merino 


[ Soares to the ſacred Helicon, 


4 
. RS rol y | *Tavieis a Ri- 
That whileare neere *Tawies ſtrag- | ucr, hawns, his 
\ ling ſpring, TSS head in —_—_ 
2 | | . 7 more jn Deuen, 
\F Vnto my ſcely Sheepe did vie tO | ſome few nules 
from Aarie. 


| ing, - 
2. Ta»y, and tals 
And plaid to pleaſe my ſelfe, on rus Sourh-vvcrd 


ſticke Reede, ? into Tamar: 

I Nor ſought for Baze, ( the learned | 29 tn< fame 
Mooreriſcth, 

Shepheards meede,) running north- 


: ward, another, 
called Tas : which by the way the rajher I ſpeake of, becauſe in the printed Malmesburie de veſt, 
Pontifie, lib, 2.. fol, 14.6. you reade, Bf# in Domnonia cexybium Minachorum inxta Tau flunium, quod 
Tauifiock vocatur : whereas vpon Tas ſtands (neere the!Northefide of the Shire )Ta»//»/e, being 
no remnants of a Monaſterie: ſo that you mult there readezinxta Tau Flawium,as in a manu\ cript 
Copie of Malmesbyury (the forme of the hand affuring Malmesburies time) belonging to the Abbey 
of S, Auguſtine in Canterburie T haue ſeene zin the hands of my very _ Friend MF. Selden, 
nd 
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[ 2 | j} Britannia's Paſtorals, Song 1. 
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But as a Swaine vnkent fed ontheplaines, 
j And madethe Eccho vmpire of my ſtraines : 
Am drawne by time, (alchoughthe weak'ſt of many) 
| | To fing thoſe layes as yet vnſung of any. 
| | What neede 1 tune the Swaines of Theſſalie ? 
1 Or, bootleſſe, adde to them of Arcadie? 
No : faite Arcadia cannotbe compleater, 
| *- | My praiſe may leſſen, but not make thee greater. 
| My Muſe for loftie pitches ſhall not rome, 
[ But onely pipen of her native home: 
| And to the Swaines, Loue rurall Miriſtralſie, 
| Thus deare Bx1TaNNi a will I fing of thee, 

| High onthe plaines of that'renowned lle, 
| Which all men Beauties Garden-plot inſtile, 

A Shepheard dwelt, whom Forrunc had made rich 
With allthe gifts that ſeely men bewitch. 
Neere him a Shepheardeſle for beauties ſtore - 
Vnparale!l'd of any age before. 
Within thoſe breaſts her face a flame did moue, 
Which never knew before what 'twas to loue, 
Dazeling each Shepheards ſight that viewd her eyes, 
Andas the Perſzars did idolatriſe | 
Vntothe Supne: they thought that Cinrha's light 
| Might well be Grand where ſhee appear'd in night. 
BY And as when many to the goale doe runne, 
b The price is giuen neuer but to one : 

| So firſt,and onely, Celandine was led, 
| - | { Of Deſtinies and Heauen much fanoured, 
To gaine this Beautic, which I here doe offer 
To memorie his paines,who would not proffer 
Paines for ſuch pleaſures ? yet they were not much, 
- Butthat his labours recompence was ſuch 
As counteruailed all : for ſhe whoſe paſhon, 
(And paſſion oft is Loue) whoſeinclination 
Bentall her courſeto him-wards, let him know 
Hee was the Elme whereby her Vinedid grow: , 
Yea, tolde him, when his tongye begannethis taske, 
Shee knew not to deny when hee ſhould aske. 
Finding his ſuite as quickely got as mou'd, 
Celariane inhis thoughts not well approu d 
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| Song I. - Britannia's Paſtorals. 


VW hat none could diſallow, his loue grew fained, 

And whar hee once affe&ed now diſdained. * 

But faire Marina (for ſo was ſhee call'd) 

Having in Ce/andzne her loue inſtalld, 

Aﬀected fo this faithleſle ſhepheards Boy, 

Thar ſhee was rapt beyond degree of ioy. 

Briefely, ſhee could notlive an hourewithour him, 

And thought no joy like theirs that liu'd about him, 
This variable Shepheard fora while 

Did Natures Iewell, by his craft, beguile: 

And ſtill the perfe&er her loue did grow, 

His did appeare more counterfeit in ſhow. 

Which ſhee perceiuing that his flame did flake, 

And lou'd her onely for his Trephies ſake ; 

<« For hee that's ſtuffed with a faithlefſe tumour, | 

< Loues onely for his Juſt andfor his humour. 

Yea, in-theend, hee in his merry fir, | 

Would fay, his good came, ere hee hop'd for it. 

His thoughts for other ſubicQs ſet their reſt, 

Eſteeming that as noughr, which he poſſeſt : 

<« For, what is gotten but with little paine, 

&« As little griefe wee take to loſeagaine, 

VVell-minded Aarine grieuing, thought it ſtrange 


| That her ingratefull Swaine did ſceketor change : 
| Still by degrees her cares grew to the full, 


Ioyes to the wane, heart-rending-griefe did pull 
Her from her ſelfe, and ſhe abandon all 

To cryes and teares; fruits of a funerall : 
Running,the mountaines, fields, by watry ſprings, 
Filling each cauewith wofull ecchoings; 

Making in thouſand places her complaint, 

And vttering to the.trees what her teares meant. 


| £©Bor griekes conceal'd (proceeding from deſire) 


«* Conſume the more: as doth a cloſe pent fire. 

Whilſt that the dayes ſole Eye doth guild the Seas, 
' In his dayes journey to th'An7ipodes:: 

And all the time the 1erty-Charzotere 

Hurles her blacke mantle through our Hemiþhere, 

Vnder the couert ofa ſprouding Pyne 

Shee fits and grieues for faithlelle Celandine. 
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Britannia's Paſtorals. Song 1. 
Beginning thus : Alas / and muſt it be: 

That Loue that thus torments and troubles mee 

In ſetling it, ſo ſmall aduice hath lent 

To make me captive, where enfranchiſement 

Cannot be gotten ? nor where, like a \laue, 

The office due to faithfull Priſoners, haue ? 

Oh cruell Celandzwe why ſhouldſt thou hate 

Her, who to loue thee, was ordain'd by Fate ! 

Should I not follow thee, and ſacrifice 

My life (like Phaeton) to thy cleareſt eyes ? 

Aye me ! of all, my moſt vnhappy lot; 

What others would, thou maiſt, and yet wilt not. 

Haue I reieed thoſe that me ador'd, 

To beof him, whom I adore, abhor'd ? 
Andpaſsd by others teares, to make eleQion 
Of one that ſhould ſo paſſe-by my affeQion? . 
Then ſure in this I heauenlyPowers commend, 
{© Thar puniſh finners in what they offend, 
May be heetakes delight to ſee in mee 

The burning rage of helliſh Ieloufic; 

Tries if in fury any loue appeares; 

And bathes his ioy within my floud of teares. 
Or ifhee loue to ſoile my ſpotleſle ſoule : 
And mee amongſt deceiued Maides enroule, 
To publiſhro the world my open ſhame? 
Then heart take freedome; hence accurſed flame ; 
And, as Queene regent, 'in my heart ſhall moue 

&© D;/daine, that onely ouer-ruleth Love: 

By this infranchiz'd ſuremy thoughts ſhall be, 

And inthe ſame ſort loue, as thou lou'ſt mee, 

But what ? or can I cancell or vnbinde 

That which my heart hath ſeal'd and Loue hath figred > 
No, no, griefe doth deceiue me more each houre; 

© For, who ſo truely loues, hath not that power. 

I wrong to ſay fo, finceofall tis knowne, 
«VVhoyeelds to loue doth leaue to be her owne : 

But what auailes my lining thus apart? 

Can I forget him ? or out of my hear 

Can texres expulle his Image? ſurely no. 

<« VVee well may flye the place, bur not the woe: 
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«Loues fire is of a nature which by turnes 

© Conſumes in prefence, and inabſence burnes. 

And knowing this : aye me ! vahappy wight! _ 
V'Vhat meanes is left to helpe me in this plight ? 

And from that peeuiſh ſhooting, hood-wincke clfe, 

To repoſleſſ; my Loue, my heart, my ſelfe? 

Onely this helpe I finde, which I cle& : 

Since what my life nor can nor will effe, 

My ruine ſhall : and by ir, I ſhall finde, | 
< Death cures (when all helps faile) the grieued minde. 
And welcome here, (then Loue, a better gueſt) 

That of all labours art the onely reſt: 

VVhilſt thus I live all things diſcomfort giue, 


- Thelife is ſure a death wherein I liue: 


Yea, life and death doe differ but in one, _ 
Tharlife hath ever cares, and death hath none. 
But ifthat hee (diſdainfull Swaine) ſhould know 
Thar for his loue I wrought my ouerthrow; : 
VVill hee not glory in't? and from my death 
Draw more delights, and giue new joyes their birth ? 
Admit he doe, yctbetter tis that I: - 

Render myſelfe to Death then Miſery: 

I cannot liue, thus batred from his fight 

Nor yetendure, in preſence, any wight _ 
Should loue him bur my ſelfe. O reafons eye, 
How att thou blinded with vilde Ieloufſie ! 

And is it thus? Then which ſhall havemy bloud, 
Or certaineruine, or vncertaine good? = | 


And doel] doubt? Are we not ſtill aduiz'd, 
© That certaintie in all things beſt ispriz'd? 


Yea, if a certaine end can helpe my mone, 


| © Know Death hath certaintic, but Zife hath none. 


Here is a Mount, whoſe toppe ſeemes to deſpiſe 
The farre inferiour Vale that vnder lies: 
« Who like a greatman rais'daloft by Fate, 
« Meaſures his height by others meaneeſtate : 
Neere to whoſe foote there-glidesa filuer-floud, 
Falling from hence, lleclimbe vnto my good; 
And by it finiſhLoue and Reaſons ſtrife, 
Andend my miſery as well as life. 

But 
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But as a Cowards hartener in warre, 


' The ſtirring Drumme, keepes leſſer noyſe from farre: 


So ſeeme the murmuring waues, tell in mine care, 

Thar guiltleſſe bloud was neuer ſpilled there: 

Then ſtay a while, the Beaſts that haunt choſe ſprings, 
Ot whom ] heare the fearefull bellowings, 

May doe that deede, (as moued by my cry) 

Whereby my ſoule, as ſpotlefſe Iyory, 

May curne from whence it came, and freed from hence, 
Be vnpolluted of that foule offence. 


"| Bur why protract Itime ? Death is no ſtranger : 
« And generous ſpirits neuer feare for danger : - . 


«Death is athing moſt naturall to vs, 


-| © And Fearedoth onely make ir odious. 


* And as when for her foode abroad doth roue = 


The Nuncins of Peace,the ſeely Doue, 

For prey,two greedy Hawkes on each fide hem : 
And ſhee knowes not which way to flyefrom them. + 
Or like a ſhippe that toſſed too and fro 


| With winde and tyde; the winde doth ſternely blow, 


And driues her to the Maine; the tyde comes ſore 


And hurles her backe againe towards the ſhore. 
And ſince herbalaſt, and her failes doe lacke, 


One brings her out, the other beates her backe: 


Till one of them encreaſmng more his ſhockes, . 
Hurles her to ſhore, and rends her on the Rockes : 
Thus ſtood ſhe long, twixt Loue and Reaſon toſt, 
Yntill Deſpaire (who where it comes rules moſt) 


Wonne her tothrow her ſelfe, to meete with Death, 


From off the Rocke into the floud beneath. 
The waues that were aboue whenas ſhe fell, - 


. For feare flew backe againe into their V Vell; 


Doubting enſuing times on'them would frowne,, 


That they fo rare a beauty help'd todrowne. 
Her fall, in griefe, did makethe ſtreameſo rore, 
That ſullen murmurings filled all the ſhore, 
A Shepheard (neere this floud that fed his ſheepe, 


| VVhoatthis.chance left grazing and did weepe) 
Viewing ſo ſad an obieR to his eyes, | 


Lett Pipe and Flocke, and inthe water flyes, 


———— 
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To ſave a Ilewell, which was neuer ſent 

To be poſleſt of one ſole Element : 

But ſuch aworke Nature diſpos'dand gaue, 
Where all the Elements concordance haue. 
He tooke her in his armes, for pittic cride, 
And brought her to the Riuers further {ide; 
Yea, and hee ſought by all his Art and paine, 
To bring her likewiſe to her ſelfe againe; 
While the thatby her fall was ſenſleſſeleff, 
And almoſt in the waues had life bereft, 
Lay long, as if her ſweet immortal! ſpirit 
Was fled ſome other placer inherit. 

But as cleare Phzbws, whenſome foggy cloud 
His brightnefle from the world a while doth ſhrowde, 
Dori by degrees beginne to ſhew his light 
Ynto the view. Or, as the Queeneof night, 

Inher increaſing hornes, doth rounder grow, 

Till full and perfect ſhe appeare in ſhow :. 

Such order in this Maide this Shepheard ſpies, 
When ſhee beganne toſhew the world her eyes. 
And like as if ſhe now had paſt Deaths dreame, 
Occaſion'd by her fall into the ſtreame, 

And that Hels Ferriman did then deliuer . 

Her to the other ſide th'infernall Riuer s 

Said to the Swaines O Charon, I am bound 

More to thy kindneſle, then all elſe, that round 
Come thronging to thy Boate : thou haſtpaſt ouer 
The woful'ſt Maide that ere theſe ſhades did couer; 
Bur prithee Ferriman direc my ſpright 

Where that ſame Riuer runnes that Lethef hight, 
Thar 1 of it (as other Ghoſts) may drinke, 

And neuerofthe world, or Loue, morethinke. 

The Swainepercciu'd by that ſhee had reported, 
Thar ſhee was wholy from her ſelfe tranſported; 
And fearing leaſt thoſe often idle fits 

Might cleane expell her vncolle&ted wits : 

Faire Nymph, ſaid hee, the Powers aboue denie 
So faire a beautie ſhould fo quickely dye. 

The Heauens vnto the VVorld haue made a loane, 
And muſt for you haue intereſt, three for one : 


Call | 
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Call backe your thoughts oer-caſt with doſours night, 

Doe you not ſee the day, the heavens, the light ? 

Doe you not know in Plutoes datkefome place 

The light of heauen did ncuer {hew his face ? 

Doenor your pulſes beate, y are warme, haue breath, 

Your ſenſe js rapt with feare, but not with death ? 

I am not Caron, nor of Plutces hoaſts 

Nor is there fleſhand blond found ina Glioſt : 

But as you ſee. a ſcely ſhepheards ſwaine, 

W ho though my meere reuenues be the traine 

Of milke-white ſheepe, yer is my toy ſo much, 

In ſauing you (oh, who would not ſaue ſuch?) 

As ever was the wandring youth of Greece, | 

T hat brought, from C@lchos, home, the golden Fleece, 
The neuer-too-much-praiſed faire 4arine, 

Hearing thoſe words, belecu'd her cares and eyne : 

And knew that ſhee eſcaped had the floud | 

By mcanes of this young Swaine that neere her ſtood, 1 

Whercat for griefe ſhee gan againe tofaint, 

Redoubling her ſhrill crycs and fad complaint : 

Alas ! and is that likewiſe barr'd from mee, 

Which for all perſons elſe lyes cuer free? 

Will life, nor Teh nor oof abridge my paine ? 

Bur live ſtill &ging;"dye totimeagaine?--- 

Then moſt vnhappy 1! which finde moſt ſure, 

The ſting of conſcience is a wound paſt cure. 

Moſt cruell God of loxe (if ſuch there be) 
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T harſtill comy deſires art contrary! | | | 
VVhy ſhould I not.in reaſon this obtaine, « 
ThatasT loue,\I may be lou'd againe ? Ws | 


Alas ! with theetoo, Nature playes her parts, 

| Thatfram'd fo gre a diſcord *tweene two harts :. 
One flyes, and alwayes dorh in hate perſeuer; 

The other followes, and in loue growes euer. 

X Why doſt thou not extinguiſh cleane this flame, 
And place't on him thar beſt deſerues the ſame ? 
VVhat ſhould I not affect this ſweeteſt youth, 

The very portraiture of naked truth, 

VVho fau'd and loues, yet thou nor [ouſt nor ſawſt, 
And offers faith indeede, which thou ne'er gauſt > 
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For Pſzches loue ! if beautie gaue thee birth, 
Or if thou haſt attraQtiue power on earth, 


' Dame Yenus ſweeteſt Childe, or breake this loue, - 


Or giue a-meanes my foule may hence remoue. 
Once ſecing in a ſpring her drowned eyes, 

O crucll beautie, caule of this, (ſhee cryes,) 
Mother of Lowe, (my ioyes moſtfatall knife) | 
That workſt her death, by whom thy ſelfe haſt life ! 

The yourhfull Swaine that heard this louing Saint 

So oftentimes to poure forth ſuch complaint, 

Hee in his heart ſuch true affeQion prais'd, 

And did perceiue kinde loue and pirtierais'd 

His minde to ſighes; yea, beauty forced this, 

Thar all her griefe hee thought was likewiſe his. 
And having brought her what his lodge affords, 
Sometime he wept with her, ſometime with words 
\Vould ſecke to comfort; when alas poore elfe 

He needed then a comforter himſelfe. | 
Daily whole troupes of griefe vnto him came, 

For her who Janguiſh'd of another flame. 

if that ſhee ſigh'd hee thought him lou'd of her, 
When t'was another faile her winde did ſtirre: 

Bur had her ſighes and reares'beene for this Boy, 
Her ſorrow had beene teffe; and more herioy<**. ._ 
Long time in griefe he hid his loue-made paines, 
And did attend her walkes'in woods and plaines. 
She that knew all his loue, did faine fo true, * 

As if indeede of it ſhe nothing knew. - 

He baſhfull.Swaine, to ſhew it did not dare; 

Ar:d ſhic leaſt he ſhould ſhew it, dy'd for feare. 

Shee, ever-wailing, blam'd the powers aboue, 

That night nor day giue any reſt toLoue. 
Hee prais'd the Heauens in filence, oft was mute, 
And thought with teares and ſighs to winne his ſute. 

Once inthe ſhade, whenſhe byſleeperepos'd, 

And her cleare eyes twixt her faire lids enclos'd; 
The Shepheard Swaine beganne to hare and curſe 
That day vnfortunate, which -wasthenutſe 

Ofall his ſorrowes. Hee had giuen breath 

And life to her, which was his cauſe of death, 
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Would he recount his gricte, vtter his mone; 


'Toher, what Tares Loue:in his breaſt had ſowne : 


| Thar ſtatelyeſt Shjps to ſea hath cuer ſent; 


| Sole Miſtreſſe ofmy. heart, Ithee implore, 


O e£/ops Snake, that thirſteſt-for his bloud, - 
And render'ſt cull, by whomthy ſelfe haſt good. 
Thus oftentimes vato himſelfe alone, ._.. 


Andafter much debating did refolue 
Rather his Grandame earthfhiould cleane inuolue 
His pining body, erche would make knowne 


Yea, hee would ſay when gricte for ſpeech hath cride; 
Tis better neueraske thenibe denide. 
Bur as the Queene of Riuers faireſt Thames, 
That for her buildings other flouds enflames 
With greateſt enyie. Or the Aymph of Kent, © 


Some baſer groome, for lucres helliſh courſe, 

Her channell having ſtopr, kept backe her ſourſe, 

(Fill'd with diſdaine) doth ſwell aboue her mounds, 

And ouerfloweth all the neighb' ring grounds : 

Angry ſhee teares vp all that ſtops her way, 

And with more violence cunnesto the Sea, - 

Right ſo this ſhepheard who his griefe vp-pene, 

And neuer bring't to light was his entent : 

Forth of his heart more violently thruſt, 

And all his vow'dintentions quickly burſt. 

Marina hearing fighes,to him drew neere, 

And did entreate his cauſe of gricfeto heare: 

But had ſhe knowne her beauty was the ſting, 

That cauſed all that inſtant ſorrowing; . 

Silence in bands her tongue had ſtronger kept, 

And ſh'ad not ask'd for what the Shepheard wept. ' 
The Swaine firſt, of all times, this beſt didthinke, 

To ſhew his loue, whilſt on theRiuers brinke - 

They fate alone, then thought, he next would moue her 

With ſighes and teares, (true tokens of a Louer: ) 

And ſince ſhe knew what helpe from him ſhee found 

Whenin the Riuer ſheehad elſe beene drown'd, 

Heethinketh ſure ſhe cannotbur graunt this, 

To giuereliefe tohim, by whom ſhee is : 

By this incited, ſaid; Whom I adore, 


Doe | 


/ 
= 


Þ. 
's 
£ 
Fs 
: 
- 


 Moretrue in loue. It may befor your.relt, 


Song*1. Briatannia's Paſtorals. 


Doe nox:ii bondageihold my freedome long. 

And fincel life and death hold from thy tongue, | 
Suffer my heart to louezyea, date to hope- © 
To get that good of loues intended ſeope. 

Graunt I may praiſe.that light in you Þ ſee 

And dying to my felfe; may tine-tn thee. 
FaireNymwphurceaſe'this death alkiring languiſh, 
ve rare a beautie was'notbornefor anguiſh. / 


hy ſhouldſt thogicare for him-that' cares not forthee? D 


Yea, moſt vnworthyrwight, ſecmes raiabhorre thee. ell 
And if he be as thou doſt here paldeforth him; 0274.7 0 
Hee thinkes (thou)beſt'of beauties are not worth i 
That allithe ioyes of lovewill norqult#eoſt b fo SOOTE £100" 
Forall lowd-freedome which by itisloſt;”. -  < - =: 
Weithyn his heart ſuch ſelfe-opinion'dwels, - © 


| That his conceit in this he thinkes excels;- 


Accountirig womens' beauties ſugted! baites, 


\ That neuer catch, bur fooles,withtheic deceits :- (+ -- 


© Who of himſelfe, harbours ſovaineathought, | ' 
* Truely toloue could mener yer bebrovught, © 2 
Then loupahurheatf,lieehera I: ſecede,” 
That neuer wore difimulations: mpedes:: ig! "+. 
Who doth;account all beauties of che ng nat 
That iocund Summer-daycsare whering,: = © 
As foyles 10 yours... But.ifthis cantibe-mbue 

Your minde to pittie, nor your heartito loue; - 3» 

Yer ſweeteſt graunt meloueto quench that flamey'-' 
Which burnes you now. Expell his worthleſſe1 name; F * 
Cleane roote him out by me, and inhis 75 903, 1, - 
Let him inhabit, that will runne arate' 2 R pes vo 


VVhen hee ſhall ſeeher who did lous him belt, 


hay another, may debare't©/:5.:* 2! pe mo 


VVhat loſe of goodneſleis, when amo hike! 
<For what is in omrpowers neeliate deems, lo ml. 


And things poſſeſt by,orhers, beſt eftceme.-:'- -/ "_ wn 


If all chis gaine yoirnor aShephedras wits; + 

Yet giue notdeathto hinywhich 'gaue ulife,-* 
Clorin the faire hearin _- woin . og og 

Pane well what wall li hon faded) 
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And anſwer'd thus: I pray fir Swaine, what boote 


Is it to mee to plucke vp by the roote 

My former loue, and in his placeto ſow 
As ill a ſeede, for any thing Iknow2: 
Rather gainſt thee I mortall hate reraine, 


| Thatſcckſttoplantin mee newcares; new paine: 
Alas ! thhaſt kept my ſoule from. deaths ſweet bands, 


To giue me ouer.to a. Tyrants hands; | 


| Who on his racks will torture cucry day, 


This weakened body, guiltleſle, harmeleſle, aye. 
Be you the Iudge, and ice if reafons lawes 1 fi 
Giue recompence of fayour for this cauſe: --.'. 
Youfrom the ſreames of death; bronghe life onſhore; 
Releas'd one paine,to giue me tenne times more,' - 
For Loues ſake, lermy thoughts in chis be frees 
Obic& no more your: hapleſle ſauing mee :+ - 


| That Obligation which you thinke ſhould binde, 


Doth ſtill encreaſe more hatred in my minde;-- -: 


Yea, I doe thinke, more:thankesto him were due 


That would cxpoſe my life, themvnto-you, 

The Thunder-ſtxoken Swainclean'd xo a tree, 
As void of ſenſe as weeping Niobez:. * 

Making his teares the mſtruments'to wooeher, - 
The Sca wherein his loue ſhonld frimme-vnto her : 
Yea,couldthere flow from his two-headed fone, 

As greata floud as is the Helleporr,: 

VVithin that deepehee would as willing wander, 

To mecetc his Here,as did ere Leander. : 
Meane while the Ay-9h with-drew her ſelfe aſide, 
And to a Groue at hand her ſteps applide. 

VVith that ſad fight (O! had hee neuer ſeene, 
His heartin better caſe had euer beene) | 
Againſt his heart, againſttheſtreamehee went, 
VVirh this reſolue, and witha full -intent, 

When of that ſtream he had difcouered 


The fount, the well-ſpring, orthe bubling head, -- - : 


Hee there would ſit;and with the Well drop vie, | 
That he before his eyes would firſt runne drie:: © 
Bur then he thoughs the * God thar haunts that Lake, 


Theſpoilingof his Spring, would not well take, \ '' _ 
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And therefore leauing, of the Chriſtallflood, 

Did take hisway vntothe neereſt Wood : 

Seating himſelte within a darkeſome Caue, 

(Such places heauy Saturniſts doecraue,) 
VVhereyet the gladſomeday wasneuerfeene, 
Nor Phebws piercing beames had euer beene, 
Fit forthe Synode houſe of thoſe fell Legions, 
That walke the Mountaines, and $;ilvanw regions. 
Where Tragedie mighthauc her full ſcopegiuen, 
From mens aſpects, and from the view of hcaucn. 
VVithin the ſame ſomecrannies diddeliuer 
Intothe midft thereofa pretty Riuers - | 
The Nymph whereof came by out of the veynes 


_ | Ofour firſt mother, having laterane.paines 


In ſcouring of her channell all theway, 
From whereit firſt beganne to leaue the Sea; 
And in herlabourthusfarre now had gone, - © 
When comming through the Caue, ſhe heard that one 
Spake thus: If 1 doe in my. death perſencr ; $2 
Pittie may that effet?, which. Lone could nexer. 
By this {bee.can conieQure'twas ſome Swaine, 
VVho ouerladenby ſome Maides diſdaine, 
Had here (as ficteſt) choſenout a'place, ' - : - 
Where hemightmake the period:of the race | 
Of his loath'd life: which ſhe ( for pitties ſake) Þ + 
Minding cohinder,diu'd into her Lake, i.3; 
And haſined where the cuer-teeming Earth 
Varo her Currenc Fives wiſhed birth; 
And by her new-delivered Riuers ſide; - / 
Vpon a Bankeof flow'rs, had ſoone eſpide alto; f 
Remond, young Remopd,that full well could ſing, - + | 
And tune his Pipe at Papshicth carolling : nope | 
VVho for his nimble leaping, ſweeteſt layes, 
A Lawrell garland wore on Holi=dayesz; 
In framing of whoſe hand Dame Nature ſmore: i! | +. 
There neuer was his like, nor ſhouldbemore: | © 
Whoſe locks (inſharing nets) were like theraycs,  -: 
VVherewich the Sunne doth diaper the Seas: += 
Which if they had beene cur, and hung vpon 
The ſnow-white Cliffes of fertile 41bjon, 


VVould 
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| DircingtoaCauemyonder ghde, is 


| That (running thru 


Would haue allutedanore, to be, cheirwinner, F 4g | 


Then all the * Diamonds that are hidden in her,” : 


Him ſhee accoſted this: Swaineof the Wrearhe, . - * 
Thou art not placed; Rely here to breathe; ” 
But Nature in thy. framing ſhewes'tomee, 

Thou ſhould(ſt ro others, as ſhe didtothee, 

Doe good : and ſurely 1 my ſelfeiperſwade, 

Thou neuerwert for eujll action made. 

In heavens Conſiſtoryt'was decreed; 24445; 98H 
That choifeſt fruit ſhould comefronachoiſe fe; _ op 
In baſer veſſels weedoe ener put 3 

Baſeſt materials, doe-never ſhtit'*: - . 
Thoſe Iewelsmoſt in eſtimation " 

But in ſome curiousQoftly Cabanvh': | wha 

If I may iudge by tviitward ſhape alone, - 
VVirhin all vercues have conventions - © 

« For't giues moſtlyſtre vnto Verties feature,** 


| © When ſheeappearevtloth'd ind'goodly creature. © 


Halfe way the hill;neeteto thoſe ped trees,” **5 
Whoſcinſidesare bd Hines fot tabring Bees, 
(As who ſhould ay (bites theit roores wete' Rei 'Þ 
For good workes: and ales; they harboured | - 
Thoſe whom noughtUſſe didonttþur the nd ? ks 
A path (vntroderbacof Beaſts Fthiete' lyes, ey TE 


VVhere all this Forrefts Citizefts; [iſhade,"' 

At noone-time-come; and are the Rrlttthink; 

that Cave)'thy; waters Nike: : 
VVithin this Rocke thieirſits a 'woftlt-ight;”' =” of 

As voideof comforezs that Catieof Ti ighe. - 


| And as I wot occaſion'd by the'froihties nm 


Of ſome coy Shepheardeſſe hal anche theſe wg (hs 
This ] doe "Sh ( whoteuer weight fs Geek 44 
Hee's wholy giuenouer to defj Ipaire.” _ 
Then hic thee thitherj ſince ris clatitie 

To ſaue a mansleadehere' thy flocks withn me, 
For whilt:thoufawiſt thin From the! THis BY Biy 
Ile keepe thy:Lambkins'ftom all BeaftSs5F pre 
The neerneſſeof thedanger (ins gh) : 
As ic doth euer, more compaſſion wrought : 
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So that with reucrence to the Nymph, he went 
With winged ſpeede, and haſt ned to preuent 
Th'vntimely ſeiſureofthe greedy graue : 
'Breathleſſe, ar laſt, hee came-intothe Caue; 
VVhere, by a-{igh direted to the man, 
| To comforthim heein this ſort beganne. 
Shepheard all haile: what meane theſe plaints ?this Caue 
| (Thiimage of death, true portraiteof the graue,) 
VVhy dolſt frequent ? and waile thee vnder ground, 
From whence there neuer yet was pittic found ? 
Come forth, and ſhewthy ſelte vnto the light, 
Thy griefe to mee. If there be ought that might 
Giueany caſe vntothy troubled minde, 
Wee ioy as muchto giue as thouto finde. 
The Loue-ſicke Swaine replide: A heauenly face, 
Natures 1dea, and perfeCtions grace, . 
VVithin my breaſt hath kindled ſuch a fire 
That doth conſume all things, except deſire; 
VVhich daily doth encreaſe, thoughalwayes burning, 
And Iwant teares, but lacke no cauſe of mourning : 
& For hee whom Loue vnder his colours drawes, - 
&« May often.want th'effe& bur ner the cauſe, 
Quoth ch'other, haue thy. Starres maligne beene ſuch, 
That their predominations ſway ſo much <MS 
Ouer the reſt, that witha milde aſpect | 
The liues and lonesof Shepheards doe affe& > 
Then doe I thinke there is ſome greater hand, 
Which thy endeuours {till doth countertnand: 
VVherefore 1 wiſh thee quench the flame, thus mou'd, 
«& And neucr loue except thou bebelou'd : 
&« For ſuch an humour euery woman ſeiſeth, 
< Shee loues not him that plaineth, but that pleaſeth, 
« Vhen much thou loueſt, moſt diſdaine comes on thee; 
& And when thou thinkſt eo hold her, ſheflyes from thee: 
« Shee follow'd, flyes; ſheifled from, followes poſt, 
& Andlouethbeſt whereſbecis hated maſt... | 
<<*Tis euer noted both in-Maides and Wiues, | 
<« Their hearts and tongues are neuer Relatiues. ; | 
« Hearts full of holes, ({oclder Shepheards ſaine) | 
« As apter toreceiuethentoretaine, : | [1 
| VVhoſe 
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' Whoſe crafts and wiles did Ientend to ſhow, 

| This day wouldnot permit metime, I know, 

The dayes ſwift horſes would their courſe haue runne, 

And diu'd themſelues withinthe Oceay, 

Erel ſhould haueperformed halfe my taske, 

Striuing their craftieſubtilcies tynmaske. 

And gentle Swaine ſome counſell take of me; 

Loue not ſtill where thou maiſt; loue, who loues thee ; 

Draw to the courteous, fiye thy loues abhorrer, 

_ © And if ſhe benot forthee, benot for her. © 

If that ſhe ſtill be wauering, willaway, | 

VVhy ſhouldſithou ſtriuero hold what will not ſtay ? 

This MaximeReaſon neuer can confure, 

& Better to liue by loſſe then dye by ſute. 

If toſome other Loueſhce is inclinde, - 

Time willatlength cleane rootethat from her minde. 

Time will extin& Loues flames, his hell-like flaſhes, 

And likea burning brand conſum't to aſhes. 

Yet maiſt thou ſtill attend, butnot importune : 

« Who ſeckes oft miſſeth, ſleepers light onfortune, 

Yea, and on women too. © Thus dolriſh ſors 

« Haue Fateand faireſt womenfor their lots, 

& Fauour and pittic waite on Patience: .. 

And hatredoft attendeth violence. | 

If thou wilt get defire, whenceLoue hathpawnd it, 

Beleeue me, take thy time, bur neer demaund it, 

VVomen,as well as men, retaine deſire ; 

But can diſſemble, morethen men; their fire. - hs 

Be neuer caught with lookes, nor ſelfe-wrought rumour; 

Nor by aquaint diſguiſe, nor ſinging humour. 

Thoſe out-ſide ſhewes are toyes, which outwards ſnare: 

But vertue lodg'd within, is onely faire, | 

If thou haſt ſeene the beauty of our Nation, 

And find'ſt her haue noloue, haue thou no paſſion : 

Bur ſecke thou further; other places ſure 

May yeeld a face as faire, a Lone more pure. 

Leaue ( ©, then leaue) fond Swaine, this idlecourſe, 

For Loue's a God, no morrtall wight can force. . 
Thus Remond ſaid, and ſaw the faire Marine 

Plac'd necre a Spring, whoſewaters Chriſtaline 
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Did intheir murmurings beare a part, and plained © - 
That one ſo true, ſofaire ſhould be difdained : | 
Whilſt in her cryes thatfild the vale along, 

Still Celand was the burthen of her ſong. 

The ſtranger ſhepheard left the other Swaine, 

To giue attendance to his fleecy traine; 

. Who in departing from him, lethim know, | 
"That yonder was his freedomes ouer-throw, 0 


That loue by true affe&ion was not wonne, 

This fully knowne: Remond the Nymph approching, 
Begannehis falue with hated-Joues reproching: 
Blamed her rigor; yea, and call'd her cruel], 

To follow hate, and flye loues chiefeſt [ewell. 

Faire : doe not blame him that hee thus is monied; 
For women ſure were made to be beloited. Fre 
If beautie wanting louets long ſhould ſtay, 

Ic like an houſe vndwelt in would decay: 

And beautie in the heart once taking place, 
Time cannot blot, nor crooked age defiice. 
Th'Adamant and Beautie wee diſcouer 

To be alike; for beauty drawes a Louer, 

The Adamant his Iron. Doe not blame 

His louing then, but that which caus'dthe fame 
Who ſo is lou'd, dorh glory ſo to'be: | 


| The more your Louers, more your viQorie. 


Know, if you ſtand on faith, moſt womens loathing, 
'Tis but a word, a character of nothing. | 
Admit it ſomewhat, if what wee call conſtance, - 
Within a heart hath long time reſidence, 

And in a woman, ſhe becomes alone 

Faireto her ſelfe, but fouleto cuery one. 

If in a manit once haue taken place, 

Hee is a foole, or doates, or wants'a' face 

To-winne a woman, and I thinke it be 

No vertue, but a meere neceſſitie. | | 
Heauens powess deny it Swaine (quoth ſhe) haue done, 
Striue not to bring that in diriſion, es 
Which whoſoe'er detradts in ſetting forth, 
Doth truely derogatefrom his owne worth. 


Whoſate bewailing (as hee late had done) = 
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It is a thing which heauen to all hath lent 
To be their vertues chicfeſt ornament : . 
Which who ſo wants, is well compar to theſe 
Falſe Tables, wrought by Alcibiades; 
| Whichnoted well of all, were found rhaue bin - 
Moſt faire without, akhough moſt foule within, 
Then Shepheard knaw that I entend to be 
As true to one, as he is talle to mee. 

To one? (quoth hee) why ſo ? Maides pleaſure take 
To ſee a thouſand Janguiſh for their ſake : [ 
Women deſire for Louers of each ſort, 

And why not you 2 Thramorous Swaine for ſport, 
The Lad thar driues the greateſt flocke to field, 
Will Buskins, Gloves, and other fancies yecld; 
Thegallant Swaine-will ſaue you from the jawes 
Of rauenous Beares, and from the Lyons pawes. 
Belecue what I propound; doe many chufe, 

« Theleaſt hearbe jn the field ſerves for ſome vſe. 

Nothing perſwaded, nor aſſwagd by this, 

Was faireſt Marie,or her heauineſle, 

Bur prai'd the ſhepheard as he ere did hope 

His filly ſheepe ſhould feareleſlc haue the ſcope 

Of all the ſhadowes that the trees doe lend, 

From Rayzards ſtealth, when Titan doth aſceiid, 

And runnes his mid-way courſe : to leaue her there, 

Andto his bleating charge againe repaire. | 

He condefcended;left her by the broke, | 

| And to the Swaine and's ſheepe himſclfe berooke... 
Hee gone : ſhee with herſelfe thus gan to ſaienz - 

Alas poore Marine, think'it thou to attains =... 

His loue by ſitting here? or can the'fire 

Be quencht with wood? can wee allay deſire 

By wanting what's deſired? O that breath, 

The cauſe of life, ſhould be the cauſe of death! 

For whois ſhipwrackt 0nJoueshidden ſhelfe, 

Dothliue to others, dyes ynto her ſelfe. 

Why; mighr I not attempt by death as yes 

To gaine that freedome, which I could not ger, 

Being hind'red heretofore, a timeas free: 

A place as fitoffers irſelfe rome, 


Vhoſe 
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\\ hole ſcede of ill is growne to ſuch an heighr, 
That makes the earth. groane to ſupport his waight. 
VVho fois lulld afleepe wich Mida's treaſures, 
And onely feares by death to loſe lites pleaſures ; 
Let them feare death: but fince my fault is ſuch, | 1 
And onely fault, thatI haue lou'd roo much. 
On ioyes of lifewhy ſhould I ſtand; for thoſe 
Which 1neere had, I ſurely cannot loſe, 
Admit a while I cotheſe thoughts conſented, 
<« Death can be butdeferred, not preuented, 
Then ragingwith delay, her tearesthar fell 
V(her'd her way, andſhee into the YVell 
Straight-wayes leapt after : **O! how deſperation 
<« Attends vponthe mindeenthral'd to noſiita l 

The fall of her did make the God below, 
Srarting, towonder whence that noyſe ſhould grow: 
V Vhether ſomeruder Clownein ſpite did fling 
A Lambe,vntimely falne, intohis Spring : 4 - 
And if it were, he folemnely thenſwore 
His Spring ſhould flow ſome other way : no more 
Should it in wanton manner ere be ſcene 
To writhe in knots, nor giue a gowne of greeng 
Vnto their Meadowes,nor be ſeene to ed. \ 
Nor drive the Ruſhy-mils, that in his way 
The Shepheards made : but rather for their lor, 
Send them red waters that their ſheepe ſhould rot. 
And with ſuch Mooriſh Springs embrace their field, 
Thar ir ſhould noughtbut Moſle and Ruſhes yeeld. 
Vpon each hillocke, wherethe merry boy 
Sits piping intheſhades his Noates of ioy, 


Hee'd ſhew his anger, by ſome floudat hand, *Hyphear ad (a 
And turne the ſame into a running ſand. | ginapda Pecors 
| Yea, on the Oake, the Plambe-tree and the Holme, Wu /atinall | 
The Srock-doue andthe Blackbird ſhouldnot come, modo maſcitur , 
Whoſe muting on thoſe trees doemake to grow | park «cd foe 
Rats curing * Hyphear, and the Miſſeltoe, | maxime Polums 
Nor ſhall this helpe their Sheepe, whoſe ſtomackes failes, ny —_ 
By tying knots of wooll neere to their tailes ; 16.dep a0 this 
But astheplacenext to the knot doth dyc, ig vetus vere 
wn,Turdus fobi 


Soſhallitall the body mortifie, / | [ella 
D 2 Thys | 
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Thus ſpakethe God : but when as in his water 

The corps came ſinking. downe, he ſpide the matter, 
Ard catching ſoftly in: his armes the Maide, - 

He broughther vp, and hauing gently laid 
| Heron his banke, did preſently command 
Thoſewaters inher, to come forth: at hand 

They ſtraight-came guſhing our, and did conteſt 
Which chicfely ſhould obey their Gods beheſt, 
This done, het then pale lips he ſtraight held ope, 
And from his filuer hairelerfalla drop 

Into her mouth, of ſuch an excellence, 
That call'd backelife, which grieu'd'topartfrom thence, | 
Being for troth aſſur'd, thar, then this one, 
Shee ne'er poſleſt a fairer manſion, 
Then did the God her body forwards ſteepe, 
And caſt her fora while. into aſleepe; 

Sitting ſtill by her did his full view take 

Of Natures Maſter-picce. Here for her ſake, 
My Pipe in filence as of right ſhallmourne, 
Till fromthe watring we againe returne, 
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= þ 1.Chall goe on : and firſt in diffring 
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Oaten Pipe. 
Or mortal, ora power aboue, 
Inrag'd by Fury ,or by Loue, | 
Or both, Iknow not; ſuch a deede 
Thou would'ſt effected, that I bleede 
Tothinke thereon : alas poore elfe, 
What growne a traitour to thy ſelfe 2 | 
This face, this haire, this hand ſo pure 
Were not ordain'd for nothing ſure, 
Nor was it meant ſo ſweet a breath 
Should beexpos'd by ſuch a death; 
But rather in ſome louers breſt 
Be giuen vp, the placethart beſt 


OW rill the Sunne frail leaue vs to. 
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Befits a louer yeeld his ſoule. 

Nor ſhould thoſe mortals ere controule 

The Gods, thatin their wiſedome ſage, 
Appointed haue what Pilgrimage 

Each one ſhould runne: and why ſhould men 
Abridgethe journey ſet bythem? 

But much I wonder any wight 

IF he did turne his outward ſight 

Into his inward, dare to act 

Her death, whoſe body is compact 

With all the beauties euer Nature 

Laid vp in ſtore for earthly creature. 

No ſauage Beaſt can be fo cruell 

To rob the earth of ſuch a Jewell. 

Rather the ſtately Vnicorne 

V.Vould in his breſt enraged ſcorne, 

That Maides committed to his charge 
Should by ſome furious beaſt, in rage, 

Be ſoill dealt with. Satzyres rude 

Durſt not attempt, or ere intrude 

VVith ſuch a mindethe flowry balkes 
VVhere harmeleſſe virgines haue their walkes. 
Would fhee be wonne with me to ſtay, | 
My waters ſhould bring from the Sea, 
The Corrallred, as tribute due, 

And roundeſt pearles of orient hue.. 
Through other veynes within the ground 
Should ſecke for her the Diamond. 

And whereas now vnto my Spring 

They nothing elſe but grauell bring, 
They ſhould within a Myne of Gold 

In piercing manner long time hold, 

And hauing it to duſt well wrought, 

By them it kither ſhould be brought; 
With which Lle paue and ouer-ſpread 

My bottome, where her foote ſhall tread. 
The beſt of Fiſhes in my floud 

Shall giue themſelues to be her food. 

The Trout, the Dace, the Pzke, the Breame, 
The Eele, that loues the troubled ireame, 
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The Aillers-thomb,the hiding Zoach, - 
The Perch, the cuer-nibbling Roach, :.' i: . 
The Shoates with whom is Tawie fraught -. | 
- The fooliſh Gadgeon quickly caught. -. 
And laſt thelittle 45nnow-fiſh, | 
Whoſe chiefe delight in'gravell is. 
In right ſhee cannot medeſpiſe 
Becauſe ſo:-low mine Empire lyes. 
For I could tell how Natures ſtore 
Of Mateſtie appeareth more 
In waters, then/in all tHereſt -_ , 
Of Elementy. Itſeem'd her beſt 7 
To giue the'waies moſt ſtrength-and power : 
. For they doeſwallow and deuoure | Plinie, 
The earth ; the.waters quench and kill 
The flames of fire: and mounting ſtill 
Vp in the airezareſcene tobe, 
As challenging a ſeignorie-* -.- 
Within the Heavens, and tobe one 
That ſhould /haue like dominion, 
They be a ſceling and a floore - 
Of clouds, caus'd by the vapours ſtore 
. Ariſing from them, vitall ſpirit ': * 
By which all chings their life inherit © 
From themis ſtopped, kept aſunder. | ms! 
And whar's the reaſon elſe of Thunder, | *11 
Of lightnings flaſhes all abour, mY 
That with ſuch violence breake out,  - 
Cauſing ſuch troubles and ſuch iarres, 
. As with it felfe the world had warres 2? 
Andcan thereany thing appeare 
More wonderfull, then inthe ayre 
Congealed waters oft to ſpie - 
Continuing pendant inthe Skie 2 
Till falling downe in haile or ſnow, 
They make thoſe, mortall wights below 
To runne and cuer helpe defire | 
From his foc-Element the fire, 
Which fearing then to come abroad 
 VVithin dqores maketh his aboad. 
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Or falling downe ofttime in raine, 

Doth giue greene liuerics to the plaine, 

Makes Shephcards Lambs fit for the diſh, 

And giuethnutrimenttofiſh. ; 

Which nouriſheth all things of worth - 

The earth produceth and brings forth ; 

And therefore well conſidering 

The nature of it in each thing : 

Namely, that when the carth doth grow 

So hard, that none can plow nor ſow 

The ſame, it ſo doth mollibe, 

Thar it notonely comes to be 

More eafie for the ſhare and Oxe, 

Butthat in Harucſt time the ſhockes 

Of Ceres hanging eared corne 

Doth fall che Houell and the Barne. 

To Trees and Plants I comfort giue 

By me they fructific and line-: 

For firſt aſcending from beneath 

Into the Skie, with lively breath, 

I thence am furniſh'd, and beſtow 

The ſame on hearbs, that are below. 

So that by this each one may ſee ' 

I cauſe them ſpring and _—_ 

Whoſeeth this ? can doe noleſſe 

Then of his owne accord confelſle, 

That notwithſtanding all the ſtrength 

 Theearthenioyes in breadch and length, 

She is beholding to each ftreame, 

And hathrecciued all from them. 

Her louetohim ſhee then muſt giue 

By whom her ſelfe doth chiefely liue. 
This being ſpoken by this waters God, 
He ſtraight-way in his band did take his rod, 
And ſtroke it on his banke, wherewith the floud : 
Did ſuch a roaring make within the wood 
Thar ſtraight the*Nymph who then fare on her ſhore, 
Knew there was ſome-what to be done in ſtore, 
And therefore haſting to her Brothers Spring 


| Shee ſpidewhat caus d the waters ecchoping, - 
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Saw where faire Marine faſt aſleepe did lie, 
VVhilſt that the God ſtill viewing her fate by : 
VVho when he ſaw his Siſter Nymph draw neare, 
He thus gan tune his voycevnto her eare. 
| Siſter mine( for we doecome 
Both from the ſelling Thetis wombe) 
The reaſon why of late I firooke 
My ruling wand vpon my Brooke 
V Vas for this purpoſe; Late this Maide 
Whichon my banckeaſleepe is laid, 
VVas by her ſclfe, or other wight, 
Caſtin my Spring,and did affright 
VVith her late fall, the fiſh thattake 
Their chiefcſt pleaſure in my Lake ; 
Of all the fry within my deepe 
None durlſt out of their dwellings peepe. 
The Trout within the weedes did ſcud, 
The Fele him hid within the mud. - | . | 
Yea, from this feare I was not free, 
For as I muſing fate to ſee 
How that the pretty Pibbles round _ 
Came with my Spring from vnder ground, 
And how the waters iſſuing | 
Did make them dance about may Spring 
The noiſe thereof did me appall : 
Thar ſtarting vpward therewithall, 
I in my armes her body caught, 
And both to light and life her brought : 
Then caſt her in a ſleepe you ſee. 
Bur Brother to the cauſe (quoth ſhee) 
Why by your raging waters wilde 
Am l here called ? Thetis childe, 
Replide the God, for thee I ſent, 
That when hertime of ſleepeis ſpent, 
I may commit her tothy charge, 
Since women beſt know womens rage, 
Meane while, faire Nymph, accompany 
My Spring with thy ſweet harmonic; 
And we willmake her ſoule to take ' 
Some pleaſure, which is ſaid to wake, 
E 
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Although the body hath his reſt, 
She gaue conſent zand cach of them addreſt 
Vnto their part. The watry Nymph did fing 
In manner of a prettic queſtioning : 
| The God made anſwere to what ſhe propounded, 
VVhilſt from the Spring a pleaſant Mulicke ſounded, 
(Making each ſhrubbe in filence to adore them) 


| Taking their ſubieR from whar lay before them. 


Nymph. 
\VVGode that, compat# of earthgnfus d with ayre; 
A certaine,made full with incertainties; 

Sway'd by the motion of each ſeaerall Spheare; 
IWho's fed with nought but infelicities; 

Indares nor heate nor colt; is like the Sway, 

That this houre ſmgs, next dyes ? 

God: It is 4 Man. 


Nym. What's be, borne to be ſuke, ſo alwayes dying; 
That's guided by ineuitable Fate; 
. That comes in weeping, and that goes out crying, 
Whoſe K alender of waes is ſtill in date; 
Whoſe life's a bubble,and in length a ſpan; 
A Conſort ſtill in d5ſcords ? 
God. Tis a man, 


Nym. What's he, whoſe thoughts are ſtil quell d in thenent, 
Though neer ſo lawfall, by an oppoſue; 
Hath all things fleeting; nothing permanent; 
And at his eares weares ſtill a Pariſe; 
Hath friends in wealth, or wealthy friends, who can 
In want proue meere illuſions ? 
God. Tis 4 Map, 


Nym. What's he, that what he is not, ſtriues to ſeeme; 
That deth ſupport an Atlas-wazght of care; 
That of an outward good doth beſt eſteeme; 
And looketh not within how ſoild they are; 
That doth not vertuous, but the richeſt ſcan; 
Learning and worth by wealth ? 
God. 1t is a Man; 


Nym. 
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Nym. 77hat's that peſſeſſor , which of good makes bad; 
And what is worſt makes choiſe ſtill for the beſt; 
That erieueth moſt to thinke of what he had; 

And of his chiefeſt loſſe accounteth leaſt; 
That deth not what he ought, but what he can; 
Vr hoſe fancie's ener boundleſſe? 
God. Tis a Man, 


Nym- But what is it, wherein Dame Nature wrought 
The beſt of warkes,the onely forme of Heauenz 
And hauing long to finde a preſent ſought, 
PVherein the worlds whole beautie might be giuen; 
_ Shee aid reſolue in it all Arts to ſummon, 
To joyne with natures framing ? = 
God. T1s this woman. 


Nym. Jf beautie be a thing to be admired; 

And if admiring draw to it affettionz 

And what wee doe affett,is moſs deſired; 

V Vhat wight is he to loue demies ſubiection ? 
And can his thoughts within himſelfe confine ? 
M:rine that waking lay, ſaid; Calana/ne. ; 

Hee is the man that hates, which ſome admire; 
He is the wighe thar loathes whom moſt deſire: 
'Tis onely hee to loue denies fubiceRing, -. 

And bur himſelfe, thinkes none is worth affeQing, 
Vnhappy me the while; accurt my Fate, 

That Nature giues noloue whereſhe gaue hate; 
The watry Rulers then perceiued plaine, 

Nipt with the VVinter of loues froſt, diſdaine; 
This Non-par-el of beautie had beene led. 

To doe an a which Enuy pittied : 

Therefore in pittie did conferre together, - 
What Phyſicke beſt mightcure this burning Feuer, 
Ar laſt found our, that in a Groue below, 

Where ſhadowing Sicamours paſt number grow, 
A fountaine takes his iourney tothe Maine, 
VVhoſe liquours nature was ſo ſoueraigne, | 
Like to the wondrous Well and famous Spring, 


4 ——  —  — —_—__ 


The fiſt Wo- 
man is fained 
ro be named 
Pandora , i. a 
creature fra. 
med of the 
concurrence 
of the gifts & 
ornaments of 
all the Gods, 
As Heſiod. 

07 TAavTHC 
OAUATIOC 

os! 

NeunT' ts 
XOVTEC An 
Cov EN eAGye 


F 


E 2 | VVhich 


88-1 || 
Plinie writes of 
two Springs ri- 
fing in Boetia, 
the firſt helping 
memory,called 
avian: 

The latter cau- 
ſing obliuion, 


callcd An04s 


Britannia's Paſtorals, Song 2. 
"Which in * Boeria hath hisiſſuing, | 
That whoſo of it doth but onely taſte, 


All former memory from him doth waſte. 
Not changing any other worke of Nature, 


But doth endowe the drinker with a feature 
More faire and louely. M:dea tooke from hence 


Some of this water; by whofe quinteſlence, | 


«£ ſon from agecame backe to youth.| This knowne, 
The God thus ſpake : | 
Nymph, be thine owne, 
And after mine. This Goddefle here 


(For ſhee's no leſle) will bring thee where 
'Thou ſhalt acknowledge Springs haue done 
As much forthee as any one. | 
Which ended, and thou gotten free, 

If thou wilt comeandliuewith mee, 

No Shepheards daughter, nor his wife, 
Shall boaſt themof a betrer life. 

Meane whileI leave thy thoughtsat large 
Thy body to my Siſters charge; 

VWhilſt] into my Spring doe diue, 

To ſee that they doe not depriuc 

The Meadowesneate, which much doethirſt, 
Thus heated by the Swnne. May firſt 
(Quoth Marine) Swaines giueLambs tothee; 
And may thy floud haut{cignorie 

Of all flouds elſe; andtothy fame 

Meete greater Springs, yet keepe thy name. 
May neuer Exef, nor the Toade, 

Within thy Bankes make their abode. 
Taking thy journey from the Sea, 


Maiſt chou neer happen inthy way | 


On Niter or on Brimſtone Myne, 
Toſpoilethy taſte: this Spring of thine 
Ler it ofnothing taſte but earth, 

And ſalt conceiued, in their birth 

Be ever freſh. Let nomandare 

To ſpoile thy Fiſh, make locke or ware, 
Buton thy Margent ſtill let dwell 

Thoſe fowres which haue the ſweeteſt ſmell. 
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And letthe duſt vponthy ſtrand 
Become like Taz golden ſand. 
Ler as much good bertide to thee, 


As thou haſt fauour ſhew'd to mee. 
Thus ſaid; in gentle paces they remoue, 


| Andhaſtned onward to the ſhady Groue: 


Where both arriu'd; and having found the Rocke, 

Saw how this precious water it did locke. 

Ashee whom Anarice poſſeſth moſt, 

Drawneby necefſitie vnto his coſt, 

Doth. drop by piece-meale downe his priſon'd gold, 

And ſeemes vnwilling to let goe his hold. 

Right ſo che Rocke the water long time ſtops 

And by degrees lets it fall downein drops. 

Like hoording huſwiues that doe mold theirfood, 

And keepe trom others, what doth them no good. 
The drops withina Ceſterne fell of ſtone 

VVhich fram'd by Nature, 4rt had neuer one 

Halfe part ſo curious. Many ſpelsthen vſing, 

The waters Nymph twixt Aries lips infuſing 

Parr of this water, ſbe might ſtraight perceine 

How ſoone hertronbling thoughts began to leaue 

Her Louc-fwolne-breaſt; and that her inward flame 

Was cleane aſlwaged, and the very name 

Of Celangine forgotten; did ſcarceknow = 

If there were ſuch athing as Loucor no. 

And ſighing, therewithall chrewin the Ayre 

All former loue, all forrow, all deſpaire; 

And all the former cauſes of her mone 

Did therewith bury in oblivion. | 

Then muſtring vp her thoughts, growne vagabonds 

Preſt to relicue her inward bleeding wounds, = 

She had as quickly all things paſt forgotten, | 

As men doe Monarchsthat incarth lie rotten. * 

As onenew borne ſhee ſeem'd, foall diſcerning: 


Then walk'd they to a Groue butneareathand, 
VVhere fiery Titan had but ſmall command, 

\ Becauſe the leaues conſpiring kept his beames, 
For feare of hurting (when hee's in extreames) 


* 


© Though things long learned are the longſt volearning, : 
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The vnder flowers, which did enrich the ground 
VVirh ſweeter ſents then.in Arabia found. 

The Earth doth yeeld (which they through pores exhale ) 
Earths beſt of odours, th'Aromaticall: | - 

Like to that ſmell, which oft ourſenſedeſcrics 
VVithin a field which long vnplowed lies, 

Some-what beforetheſerting ofthe Sunnez 

And where the Raine-bow in the Hor7z0n 

Doth pitch her tips; or as when in the Prime, 

The Earth being troubled with a drought long time, 
The hand of Heauen his ſpungy Clouds doth ftraine, 


. And throwes into her lappe a ſhowre ofcaine; 


She ſendeth vp-(conceiuved from the Sunne) 

A ſweetperfumeand exhalation. 

Not all the Oyntments brought from Delos Ilez 
Nor from the confines of ſeauen-headed Ayle; 
Nor that brought whence Phenecians haucabodes; 
Nor Cyprus wilde Vine-flowers;northat of Rhodes; 
Nor Roſes-oyle from Naples, Capwa, 

Saffron confeRed in Cilicia; 

Nor that of 2arnces, nor of. Marioram, 

Thar euer from the lle of Coos came. 

Nor theſe, nor any elſe, though ncer ſo rare, 


| Could with this place for fneeteſt ſmels compare. 


Thereſtood the Ele, whoſe ſhade ſo milde and thin 
Doth nouriſh all thar groweth vnder him. | 
Cipreſſe that like Piramiacsrunnetopping, 

And hurt thelcaſt of any bytheir dropping. 

The Alder, whoſe fat ſhadow nouriſherh, 

Each Planr ſerneere to him long flowriſheth. 

The heauie-headed Plaxe-tree, by whoſe ſhade 
The graſle growes thickeſt, men are freſher made. 
The 0ake, that beſt endures the Thunder ſhocks : 


| The euerlaſting Ebexe, Cedar, Boxe. 
| The O{znethat:in VVainſcot neuer cleaves. 


The .amorous Yize which in the Ehre fill weaues. 
The LZotws, Ianjper, where wormes neerenter : 

The Pyne, with: whom men through the 0cear venter. 
The warlike Tewegh, by which (morethen the Lance) 
The (trong-arm'd Engliſhſpirits conquer'd Frarce. 
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| Amongſtthe reſt the Tamariske there ſtood, 

For Huſwiues beſomes onely knowne moſt good. 

The cold-place-Jouing Birch, and Seryis tree : 

The 77alnut louing vales, and Mulbury. 

The Maple, 4/þ:; that doe delight in Fountaines, 

That haue their currents by the ſides of Mountaines. 

The Zawrell, Mirtle, Juy, Date, which hold 

Their leaues all Winter, be it neer ſocold. 

The Firre, that oftentimes doth Roſin drop : 

The Beech that ſcales the VVelkin with his top: 

All cheſe, and thouſands more within this Groue, 

By all the induſtry of Nature ſtroue 

Toframe an Harbour that might keepe within it 

The beſt of beauties that the world hath in it. 
Here entring, at the entranceof which ſhroud, 

The S#xnec halte angry hid him in a cloud, 

As angry that a Groueſhould from his ſight, 

Locke vp a beautie whence himſelfe had light. 

The flowers pull'd in their headsas being ſhamd 
Their beauties by the others were defam'd. - 
Neare to this VVood there lay a pleaſant Meade, 

VVhereFaieries often did their meaſures treade: 
VVhich in the Meadow made ſuch circles greene, 
As if with Garlands it had crowned beene, 
Or like the Circle where the Signes we tracke, 
And learned Shepheards callt the Zodzacke : 
Within oneof theſerounds was to beſeene 
A Hillocke riſe, where oft the Fairy- 2uecene, 
Atwwi-light fate, and did command herElues, 
To pinch thoſe Maides that had not ſwept their ſhelues : 
And further if by Maidens ouer-ſight, 
Within doores water were not brought at night : 
Andif they ſpread no Table, ſet noBread, 
They ſhould haue nips from toe vnto the head : 
And for the Maide that had perform'd eachthing, - 
She in the Vater=-payle bad leaueaRing. 
Vponthis Hill there fate a louely Swaire, 
As if that Naturethought itgreat diſdaine 
That hee ſhould ({o through her his Genjws told him ) 
Take equall place with Swazres, finceſhe did hold him 


I er ee te et es 


————— 


TT 


Her 


em 
H— 


> | _. Britannia's Paſtorals, Song 2. 


Her chietecſt worke, and therefore thought it fit, 

Thar with inferiours hee ſhould neuet fit. 

Narciſius change,ſure Ouidcleane miſtooke, 

He dy*dnot looking in a Chriſtall brooke, 

But (as thoſe which in emulation gaze) 

He pindeto death by lookingon this face. 

VVhen he ſtood fiſhing by ſome Rivers brim, 

The fiſhwould leape morefor afight of him 

Then for the flye. The Eaglc higheſt bred, 

VVas taking him once vp for Ganimed, 
| The ſhag-haird Sazyres, and therripping Fawyes, 
VVith all the troope that frolicke on the Lawnes, 
| VVould come and gazeon him, as who ſhould lay 
They had notſcene his like this many a day. 
YeaVenasknewno difference twixt theſerwaine, 
Saue Aden was a Hunter,this a Swaine, 
The woods ſweet Quiriſters from ſpray to ſpray 
VVould hop them neereſthim, and then there ſtay : 
Each ioying greatly from his little hart, 
| Thar they with his ſweer Reede might bearea part, 
This was the Boy,(the Poets did miſtake) 
To whom bright Cyzthia ſo much forloue did make; 
Andpromis'd for his loue no ſcornefull eyes | 
Should cuer ſee her morein horned guize : 
Bur ſhee at his command would as of dutie 
Become as full of light as he of beautie. 

Lucina at his birth for Mid-wife ſtucke: 

And Cithereanurc'd and gauehim ſucke, 
VVho tothat end, once Doue-drawne from the Sea, 
Her full Paps dropt, whence camethe Milkie-way, 
And as when Plato did i'th*Cradlethriue, 
Bees to his lips brought honey from their Hiue : 
Soto this Boy they came, I know not whether 
They brought, or from his lips did honey gather. 
The VVood-Nymphs oftentimes would bufied be, 
| And plucke forhim the bluſhing Strawbery : 
Making of them a braceletona bent, 
VVhich fora fauour tothis Swaine they ſent, 
_ - | Sittinginſhades, the Sue would oftby skips, 
Steale through the boughes, and ſeize vpon his lips. 
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The chiefeſt cauſe rhe Sunye did condilcend 
To Phaetons requeſt, was to thisend, 
That whilſt the other did his Horſes reyne, 


| He might ſlide from his Spheare, and court this Swainez 


Whoſe ſparkling eyes vi'd luſtre with the Starres, 
The trueſt Center of all Circulers. 
In briefe, if aiiy man in skill were able 
To fiſh vp Apelles halfe-done Table, 
This Boy {the man left out) were fitteſt ſure 
To be the parterne of that portraiture. 
Piping he fate, as merry as his looke, 
And by lum lay his bottle and his hooke. 
His buskins (edz'd with filuer) were of (ilke, 
Which helda legge more white then mornings milke, 
Thoſe buskins hee had got and brought away 
For dancing beſt vpon the Reuell day. 
His Oaten Reede did yeeld forth ſuch ſweet Noates, 
loyned in conſort with the Birds thrill throates: 
That equaliz'd the Harmony of Spheares, = 
A Muſlicke that would rauiſh choiſeſt cares. 


Long look'd they on(who would not long looke on, E 


That ſuch an obic had to looke vypon'?)-- 
Till ar the laſt the Nymph did Uarme ſend, 


To aske the neereſt way, that they might wend 
Vnto thoſe ſheepe-walkes, ground of Marines ill, 


WW hi'tt the would ſtay : Marine obey'd herwill, - 
And haitned towards him (who would not doeſo., 
That ſuch a pretty iourhey had to goe ?) 

Sweetly ſhee came and with a modeſt bluſh, 


| Gaue him the day, and thenaccotted thus. 


Faireſt of men, that (whilſt thy flocke doth feed) 
Doſt here fit piping on thine Oaten-Reede 
Vpon this L:#tle berry (ſome yceleepe 
A Hillocke) voide of care, as are thy ſheepe 


| Deuoide of ſpots, and ſure on all chis greene 


A fairer flocke as yet was neuer ſeene : 
Doe me this fauour (men ſhould fauour Maides) 
] hat wharſocuer path direQly leades, 
And voide of danger, thou to mee doe ſhow, 
Thar by it tothe Mari(h I mightgoe. 
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Marriage ! (quoth hee) miſtaking what ſhe ſaid, 
Natures perfection :.thou moſt taireſt Maid, 
(If any fairer then the faireſt may be) 
Come {it thee downe by me; know louely Ladie, 
Lowe is the readieſt way : if tane arighr 
You may attaine thereto full long ere night. 
The Maiden thinking he of Marth ſpoke, 
Andnot of Marriage, ſtraight-way did innoke, 
And praid the Shepheards God might alwayes keepe 
Him from all danger, and from Wolues his ſheepe. 
Yea, ſhee did wiſh, that euer in the Spring 
Each ſheepe he had, two Lambes might yearely bring. 
Bur yer (quorh ſhee) arede good genrle Swaine, 
If in the Dale below, or on yond Plaine; 
Or is the village ſcituate in a Groue, 
Through which my way lyes, and ycleeped loue. 
| Nor on yond Plaine, nor in this neighbouring wood; 
SH Nor in the Dale where glides the filyer flood. 

N But like a Beacon on a hill ſo hie, 
That cuery one may ſce't which paſſeth b 
Is Loue yplac'd : there's nothing can it nude, 
Although of you as yer 'tis vneſpide, 
Burt on which hill (quoth ſhe) pray tell me true 2? 
\ hy here (quoth hee) it fits and talkes to you. 
And are you Loue (quoth ſhe? ) fond Swaine adue, 
You guide me wrong, my way lies not by you, 
Though not your way, yet may youlye by me : 
Nymph,with a Shepheard thou as merrily 
Mailt loue and liue, as with the greateſt Lord, 
« Greatneſle doth neuer moſt content afford. 
I loue thee onely, not affe worlds pelfe, 
<« Shee is not lou'd, that's lou'd not for her ſelfe. 
How many Shepheards daughters who in dutie, 
To eriping fathers,haue inthral'd their beautie, 
To waite vpon the Gout, to walke when pleaſes 
Olde 1anuary halt. O that diſeaſes 
Should linke with youth! She that hath ſuch a mate 
Is like two twinnes borne both incorporate : 
Th'oneliuing, th other dead : the liuing twinne 
Muſt needes be ſlaine through noyſomneſſe of him 


2 | He 
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 Hecarrycth with him: ſuch are their eſtates, 
| Who meerely marry wealth and not their mates. 
As <bbing waters freely ſlide away, 


| Topay their tribute to the raging Seaz 
When 1neeting with the floud they iuſtle ſtour, 


 V\ heiher the one ſhall 
Till che ſtrong floud new 
And driues the Riuer 


, Or thother out: 
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And threw them backeagaine into her minde. « 
«How hard it is to leaue and not to dog... {1 
& That which by nature we are prone vnto? 

« Ve hardly can ( alas why-not 2 ) diſcuſle, -- 

« When Nature hath decreed ic mult be thus. 

& [ris a Maxime heid of all, knowne plaine, , 

«© Thruſt Nature off with forkes, ſhee'll turne againe. 
Blithe Doridon (ſo menthis Shepheard hight) 
Secing his Goddeſle in a filent plight, 

(© Loue often makes the ſpeeches organs mute.) 
Beganne againe thus to renue his ſute: © : 

if by my words your ſilence hath begne ſuch, 
Faith | am ſorry I haue ſpoke ſo muche: 
Barrel thoſe lips ? fit to be th'vttrers, when: : 
T he heauens would parly with the chicfe of men. 
Fit to dire (atongueall hearts conuinces) 
When beſt of Scribes writes to the beſt of Princes. 
Were mine like yours,ofchoiſeſt words compleateſt, 


x7 » 


 ©Jde ſhew how griefe's athing weighes downe thegreateſt, 


« The beſtof formes(whoknowes not?)griefe dothtaintir, 
«Lhe skilfullſt Pencill neuer yet could paintit. 
And reaſon good, finceno manyet couldfinde 
What figure repreſents a grieued minde.. 
Me thinkes atroubled thought is thus expreſt, 
"To bea Chaves rude and indigeſts _. _;,:;., 
Where all doerule, and yer none beares chicfe ſway : 
Checkt onely bya PORT that's morethen they. 
This doe I ſpeake, ſince to this cuery louer 
That thus doth loue, is thus ſtill given ouer. N 
P 2 


—— 
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If that you ſay you will not,carmotlone: | © 

Oh Heauens for what cauſe then'doe you heremoue? 
Are you not framide-of that experteſt molde, | 
For whom all in this Round, concordance holde? 

Or are you framed of ſome other faſhion, 

And haue a forme and heatr, butyer no paſſion? 

It cannot be: :-forthen-varo-what end 

Did the beſt worke-man this'great worke entend ? 
Notthat by. mindes' commerce, and joynt eſtate, 

The worlds continuers ſtill ſhould/propagate? 
Yea,ifthart.Reaſon (regent of theSenſes) | 

Haue buta. partamonglt your excllences, 
Shee'll tell you what you call 7irgznitie, | 
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Is fly Iik'nedtoabarrcntrees © 
Which when the Gardtieronit paines beftowes, 
 Tograffe an Impethereon,intimeit growes 
| Tofach perfeRticn;ttatir yeerdy brings 
| As goodly friit, as any treetfiat ſprings. 
Belecue me Maiden, vow no chiaſtitie. 
Yarebur the ſhadow of what you ſhould be. 

Alas poore Boy ( quoth Marine) haue the Fates 
Exempted no degrees? are no eſtates | 
Free from Loues tage ? Be rul'd : vnhappy Smaine, 

. Call backe thy ſpirits, andreeolle& apain 

Thy vagrant wits, Itelltheefor atrut 

-- - | *Loues a Srren thatdoth ſhipwracke youth, 

Be well aduis'd, thou entertainſt a gueſt 

" Thatisthe Harbinger of all vareſt; | ___ 
VVhich like-the Vipers young, thatlickethe earth, 
Eate outthe breeders wombe to pet a birth. 

- :Faith (quoth theBoy)Iknow there cannot be 

Danger in louing,or enioying thee. 
For whatcquſe were things made and called good, 
But to be loued?1f you vnderſtood” © 
The birds thatprattle here, you would know then, 
As birds woe birds, maides ſhould be woo'd of men, 
But I want power towooe, fince what was mine 
Is fled, and lye as vaſſalsat your ſhrine : 

| And ſince what's mine is yours, let that ſame moue, 

| - - | Althoughin meyouſce nought worthy Loue, 


_ _ 
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Marine about to ſpeake, forth of a ſling 

(Fortune to all misfortunes plyes her wing 

More quicke and ſpeedy) came a ſharpned flint, 

Which in the faire boyes necke made ſucha dint, 

Thar crimſon bloud came ſtreaming fromthe wound, 

And he fell downe into a deadly ſwound, 

The bloud ranneall along where ir did fall, 

And could not finde a place of buriall : 

But where 1tcame, it there congealed (tood, 

As if the Earth loarh'd to drinke guiltleſle bloud, 
Gold-haird Apollo, Mules ſacred King,--— - 
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3 
VVhoſe praite in Delphos le doth.cucrringe 
Phyſickes tirſt founder, whole Arts excellence, 
Extracted Natures chicfeſt quinteſſence, 
Vnwilling thar a thing of ſuch a worth . 
Should ſo beloſt; ſtraight ſent a Dragon forth 
To ferch this bloud, and hee perfornvd the lame. 
Andnow Apothecaries giuc it name, > 
From him that ferch'd it : ( Do&ors know ir good 
In Phyſickes vie) and call it Dragons-bloud. 
Some of the bloud by chance did downe-ward fall, 
And by a veyne got toa Minerall, 
VVhence came a Red, decayed Dames infuſe ig 
VVith Yen:ce Ceruſe, andfor painting vle it, 
Marine aſtoniſht, (moſt vnhappy Maide) i ' 
O'er-come with feare, and at the view af-aid, 
Fell downe into a trance, eyes loſt their fight, 
VVaich being open made all darkneſfe lighr. 
Her bloud ranne to her heart,or life to feede, 
Or loathing to behold ſo vilde a deede. 
And as when VVinter doth the Earth array 
In filuer ſute, and whenthe night and day 
Are in diſſention, Night lockes vp the ground, 
VVkich bythe helpeof day i ofe vnboind;” 
A ſhepheards Boy with Bow and. Shafts addreſt, 
Ranging rheficlds, hauing oncepierc'd the breaſt 
Of ſome poore fow!e, doth with the blow ftraight ruſh 
To catch the Bird lies panting in the Buſh: 
Soruſhtthis ſtriker in, vp Maree tooke, 
And haſtned with her to a neare-hand Brooke. 
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taſtes and man» | 


| Chanc'd on a Veyne where Aizer had abiding : 
 Theother,loathing that her purer Waue 


"Olde Shepheards ſaien (olde Shepheardsſooth haue ſaicn) 


Two Riuerstocke their iflue from the Maine, 

Both nearetogether, and each benthis race, © —- 
Whichof them both ſhould firit behold the face 
Of Radiant Phebus: One of them in gliding 


Should be defil'd with that the Nzter gaue, 
Fled faſtaway, the other follow'd faſt, 
Till both beene in a Rocke ymerar laſt. 
As ſeemed beſt, the Rocke did firſt deliuer 
Out of his hollow ſides the purerRiuer : : 
(As if it taughtthoſe men in honourclad, 
To helpethe vertuous and ſuppreſſethe bad.) 
Which gotren looſe, did ſoftly glide away. 
As menfrom earth, to carth, from ſea, to ſea 
So Riuersrunne: and that from whence both came 
Takes what ſhee gaue : Waxes, Earth . bur leaues aname. 
As waters haue their courſe, and in their place 
Succeeding ſtreames well out, ſo is mans race: 
The Name doth ſtill furuiue, and cannot dye, 
Vntill the Channels op, or Spring grow drye. 
As I haue ſcene vpon a Bridall-day 
Full many Maides clad in their belt array, 
In honour ofthe Bride come with their Flaskets 
Fill'd full with flowres : others in wicker-baskets 
Bring from che Mariſh Ruſhes, to o'er-ſpread 
The ground, whereon.to Church the Louers tread; 
Whilſt thatthe quainteſt youth of all the Plaine 
Vſhers their way with many a piping ſtraine: 
So, as 1n ioy,atthis faireRiuers birth, | 
Triton came vpa Channel! with his mirth, 
And call'd the neighb'ring Nymphes each in her turne 
To pouretheir pretty Riuelers from their Vrne; 
To waite vpon this new-deliuered Spring. 
Some running through the Meadowes, with them bring 
Cowſlp and Mynt : and tis anothers lot | 
Tolight vpon ſome Gardeners curious knot, 


| VVhence (t ce vpon her breſt (loues ſweet repoſe) 


Doth bring the 2ucene of flowers, the Engiyh Roſe. 


_ 


Some | 
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Sometrom the Fen bring Reedes,Wilde-tymefrom Downes; 
Some trom a Groue the Bay that Poets crownes; 

Some from an aged Rocke the Moſle hath torne, 

And leaues him naked vnto Winters ſftorme : _ 
Another from her bankes (in meere good will) 

Brings nutriment for fth, the Camom.!. 

Thus all bring ſomewhar, and doe ouer-ſpread 

The way the Spring vnto the Seadoth tread. 

This while the F/oud which yer the Rocke vp pent, 

And ſuffered not with jocund merriment 

To treadrounds in his Spring, came ruthing forth, 

As angry that his waues (he thought) of worth 

Should not haue libertie, nor helpe the pryme. 

Andas ſome ruder Swaine compoſing ryme, 

Spends many a gray Gooſequillvnto the handle, 

Buries within his ſocket many a Candle; 

Jlots Paper by the quire, and dryes vp Incke, 

As Mer xcs Armie did whole Riuers drinke: 

Hoping thereby his name his worke ſhould raiſe 

T hat ic thould live vnrill the laſt of dayes : 
VWhich finithed, he boldly doth addrefle 

Him and hits workes to vnder-goe the Preſ/e; 

When loe (0 Fate!) his worke not ſeeming fit 
Towalke in equipage with better wit, 
Is kept from lighr,there gnawne by Moathes and wormes, 
Ar which he frets : Right ſo this Riverſtormes ; | 
But broken forth; As Tay creepes along 
The Weſternc vales of fertile 41bion, 

Here daſhes roughly on an aged Rocke, 

That his entended paſſage doth vp locke; 

Þhere intricately mong{t che VWVoods doth wander, 
Loſing himſelfe in many a wry Meander: 

Here amorouſly bent, clips ſome faire Meade; 
Andrthen diſperſt inrils, doth meaſures treade 
Vpon her boſome 'mongſt her flowry ranckes: 
There in another place beares downe the banckes 
Of ſome day-labouring wretch : here meetesa rill, 
And withtheir forces itoynde cut out a Mill 

Into an Iland, then in tocund guiſe 

Suruayes his conqueſt, lauds his enterpriſe : 


A —— —  —  —  — —  —  — — — — — — — 
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Here digs a caue ar ſome high Mountaines foote : 
T here vndermines an Oake, teares vp his roote : 
Thenceruſhing ro ſome Country farme at hand, 
Breakes o'er the Yeomans mounds, fweepes from hisland 
His Harveſt hope of Wheate, of Rye,or Peaſe : , + 
And makes thatchannellwhich was Shepheardsleaſez 
Here as our wicked age doth facriledge, y 
Heipes downe an Abbey, then a naturall bridge. 
By creeping vnder ground he framethour, 
As who ſhould ſay he eyther went abour 
Torightthe wrong he did, orhid his face, 
For hauing done a deede lo vild and baſe: 
| So rannethis Riuer on, and did beſtirre 
' Himſelfe, to finde his fellow-Traucller. 
| 2 But th'other fearing leaſt her noyce might ſhow 
What path ſheetooke, which way her ſtreames did flow : 
As ſome way-faring man ſtrayes through a wood, 
| Wherebcaſts of prey thiriting for humane bloud 
Lurke intheir dens, he ſoftly liſtning goes, 
Not truſtingto his heeles, treades on his roes : 
Feareseuery noyſe he heares, thinkes each ſmall buſh 
| To be a beaſt that would vpon him tuſh : 
Fearethto dye, and yet his winde doch ſmother; 
Now leaues this path, takes thar, then to another : 
Such was her courſe. This feared to be found, 
The other not to finde, ſwelso'er each mound, « 
| [$7 Roares, rages, foames, againſt a mountaine daſhes, 
And in recoile, makes Meadowes ſtanding plaſhes : 
Yer findes not what he ſeekes in all his way, 
Bur in defpairerunnes headlong to the Sea. 
This was the cauſe them by rradition taught, 
1 Why one floud ranneſo faſt, th'other ſo ſoft, 
Both from one head. Vntothe rougherſtreame, 
(Crown'd by that Meadowes flowry Diadcame, 
VVhere Dorzdon Jay hurt )the cruel] Swaine 
Hurries the Shepheardeſle, where having layne 
Her ina Boatelike the Cannowes of 1nde, 
Some ſeely trough of wood, or ſome trees rinde; 
Purs from theſhoare, and leaues the weeping ſtrand, 
Intends an aQt by water, which the land 
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| Abhorr to boulſter; yea, the guiltleſſe earth 


Loath'd to be Mid-wite to ſo vilde a birth : 
Whichto relate I am inforc'd to wrong 
The modeſt bluſhes of my Maiden-ſong. 


! Then cach faire Ny»zpb whom Nature doth endowe 
With beauties cheeke, crown'd with a ſhamefaſt browez 


Whoſe well-run'd cares, chaſt-obie&-louing eyne 
Neer heard nor ſaw the workes of * Ar-tinez 

Who ne'er came on the Citherean ſhelfe, 

Bur is as true as Chaſiitie it ſelfe ; 

Where hated [mpudence ne'er ſer her ſeede; 
Where luſt lies not vail'd in a virgins weede : 

Ler her with-draw. Ler each young Shepheardling 
VValke by, or ſtop his care, the whilſt 1 ſing. 

But yee,whoſe bloud, like Kids vpon a plaine, 
Dorh skip, and daunce Zaxo/toes in each veyne 3 
V hoſe breſts arc ſwolne with the Yenerean game, 
And warme your ſclues at luſts alluring flames 
Who dare to a& as much as mendarethinke, 
And wallowing lye within a ſenſuall fincke; 
VVhoſe fained geſtures doe entrap our youth 
VVith an apparancie of {imple truth; 

Infariate gulphs, in your defeQiue part 

By Art help Nature,and by Nature, Art : 
Lend meyour eares, and I will rouch a ſtring 
Shall lull your ſenſe aflcepe the whilſt I ſing, 

But ſtay : me rhinkes I heare ſomething in mee 
That bids me keepe the bounds of modeſtie, 
Sayes,* Each mans voyce to that is quickely moued 
« VVhich of himſelfe is beſt of all beloued; 

« By vttring what thou knowſt leſle glory's got, 

& Then by concealing what thou knoweſt nor. 

If ſo, I yecld to ir, and ſer my reſt 

Rather to looſe the bad, then wrong the beſt, 

My Maiden-Muſe flyes the laſciuious Swaines, 
And {cornesto foile her lines with luſtfull ſtraines ; 
VVill not dilate (nor on her fore-head beare 
Immodeſties abhorred Charrader) 

His ſhamcleſle pryings, his vndecent doings3 

His curious ſearches, his reſpcAleſſe wooings : 


How } 


* An obſcene 
{ Italian Poer. 
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How that hee ſaw. But what ?I dare not breake it, 
You ſafer may conceiue then I dare ſpeake it. 

Yet verily had he not thought her dead, 

Sh'ad loſt, neer to be foynd, a Maiden-head. 

The rougher ſtreame loathing athing compacted 
Of fo great ſhame, ſhould on his Floud be acted; 
According to our times not well allow'd 
In others, what he in himſelfe auow'd) 

Bent hard his fore-head, furrow'd vp his face, 


'And dangerled the way the boate did trace. 


And as within a Zanatskzp that doth ſtand 
Wrought by the Pencill of ſome curious hand, 
We may diſcry, here meadow, there a wood : 

Here ſtanding ponds, and there a running floud. 
Here on ſome mount a houſe of pleaſure vanted, 
Where oncerthe roaring Cannon had beene planted : 
Thereon a hill a Swaine pipes out the day, 
Out-brauiog all the Quiriſters of May. 

A Humtſ-man here followes his cry of hounds, 
Driuing the Hare along thetallow grounds : 
VVhilſt oneat hand ſeeming the ſporttallow, 
Followes the hounds, and careleſle leaues the Plow. 
There in another place ſome high-rais'd land, 

In pride beares out her breaſts vnto the ſtrand. 
Hereſtandsa bridge, and there a conduit-head : 
Here rounda May-pole, ſome the meaſures tread : 
There boyes the truant play and leaue their booke : 
Hereſtands an Angler with a baited hooke. 

There for a Stagge one lurkes within a bough : 
Here ſits a Maiden milking of her Cow. 

Thereon a goodly plaine ( by time throwne downe) 
Lyes buryed in his duſtſomeauncient Towne; | 
Who now inuillaged, there's onely ſeene 

In his vaſte ruines what his ſtate had beene : 

And all of theſe in ſhadowes ſo expreſt 

Makethe beholders cye to takeno reſt, 

So for the Swainethe Floud did meane tohim 

To ſhew in Nature,(not by Artto limbe) 

A Tempeſts rage, his furious waters threate, 

Some on this ſhoare, ſome on the other beare. 


Here 
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Here ftandsa Mountaine, where was once a Dale, 
There where a Mountaine ſtood 1s now a Vale. 
Here flowes a billow, there another mectes : 
Each, on each fide the skiffe, vnkindely greetes. 
The warers vnderneath gan vpwards moue, 
Wondring what (tratagems were wrought abouer 
Billowes that miſt the boacte, ſtill onward thruſt, 
And on the Clitfes, as (wolne with anger, burſt, 
All theſe, and more, in ſubſtance ſo expreit, 
Made the beholders thoughts to rakeno reſt. 
Horror in trimnph rid vpon the waucs; 
Andallthe Furies from their gloomy caues 
Came houering o'erthe Boate, ſummond each ſence 
before the fearcfull barre of Conſcience; 
\W'ere guilty ail, andall condemned were 
To vnder-goe their horrors which deſpaire. 
What Muſe? what Powre?or what thriceſacred Herſe, 
That lies immorrall in a well-tun'd Verſe 
Can lend me ſuch a fight that I might {ce 
A guiltie conſcience true Anatome z 
Thar well kept Regitter wherein is writ 
All ils men doe, all goodneſle they omit ? 
Hts pallid feares, his ſorrowes, his aff:ightings; 
Hes late wiſht had-/-wi/ts, remorcefull birings ; 
His many rortures, his hart-renting paine: 
How were his griefes compoſed in one chaine, 
And he by it let downe intothe Seas, 
Or through the Centre to th' 4ntpodes ? 
Hee might change Climates, or be barr'd Heauens face; 
Yer finde no ſaJue, nor euerchange his caſe. 
Feares, ſorrowes, tortures, ſad affrights, nor any, 
Like to the Conſcience ſting, thoughthrice as many; - 
Yet all theſerorments by the Swaine were borne, 
Whilſt Deaths grimwe viſage lay vpon the ſtorme. 
* Bur as when ſome kinde Nurſe dorh long time keepe 
He- pretty babe at ſucke, who falne afleepe 
She layes downe in his Cradle, ſtints his cry 
With many a ſweet and pleaſing Lullaby; 
V\ hilſt the ſweer childe, not troubled with the ſhocke, 
As ſweetly {lumbers as his nurſedoth rocke, 
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So lay the Maide, thramazed Swaine fate weeping, 


And death in her was diſpolleſt by {leeping. 

The roaring voice of windes, the billowes raues; 

Nor all the muttring of the ſullen waues 

Could once diſquict, or her ſlumber ſtirre: 

Bur lull'd her more aſleepe then wakened her. 

Such aretheir ſtates, whoſe ſoules from foule offence 
Enthroned fit in ſpotleſſe Innocence. : 
Wherereſt my Muſe; till (iolly Shepheards Swaines) 
Next mornewith Pearlesof dewe bedecks our plaines; 
Weell folde our flockes, then in fit time goe on 

To rune mine Oaten-pipe for Dordox. 


Song 3- Britannia's Paſtorals. 


GS AT AN 99 a 
edfeDIenical 
CFE FEE Ie 


Tur ArRGVMENT., 


The Shepheards Swaine within this Son? 
; Tels of thecureof DoriDon: 
An41 then unto the waters fals SY 
q Chanteth the ruſticke Paſtorals, pn 


Sl@elKleTe)” elle TY G27 


EE 


=] 
EEC 


WP? Twice bid good-morrowtothe nether 
| world : 


TM fe round, ' 

Ki a3 Ivice viewd the ſhadowes of the 
vpper ground. 

Twice had the Day-Farre viherd forth the light; 

And wwice the Ewenmg-ſtarre proclaim'd the night, 

Ere oncethe {weet-fac'd Boy (now all forlone) 

Came with his Pipe to reſalute the Morne, 

When gracd by time (vnhappy time the while ) 
The cruell Swaine (whouecre knew Swaine ſo vile?) 
Had ſtroke the Lad, in came the watry Nymph, 

To raiſe from ſound poore Doridon (the Impe, 

V hom Nature ſcem'd to haue ſelefted forth 

To be ingraffed on ſome ſtocke of worth) 

And the Maides helpe, but ſince ro doomes of Fate 
« Succour though ne'er ſo loone comes ſtill ro late, 


And Cynthia in her orbe and perfect 


Shee 
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She rais'd the youth, then with her armes inrings him, 
And fo with wordes of hope ſhe home-wards brings him. 
Ar doorecxpeQting him his Mother fate, 
Wondring her Boy would ſtay from her ſo late; 
Framiag for him vnto her ſelfe excuſes : 
And with ſuch thoughts gladly her ſelfeabuſcs : 
As that her ſonne, finceday grew olde and weake, 
Staid with the Maides to runneat Barlybreak: : 
Or that he cours'd a Parke with females fraught, 
|: Which would nor runne except they might be caught. 
| Or in the thickets laid ſome wilic ſnare 
Totake the Rabber or the purblinde Hare. 
Or taught his Doggeto catch theclimbing Kid: 
Thus Shepheards doe, and thus ſhethought he did. 
« In things expected meeting with delay, 
&« Thoagh there be none, we frame ſome cauſe of ſtay. 
And ſo did ſhee, (as ſhee who doth not ſo 2). 
ConieQure Time vnwing'd he came ſo ſlow, - 
But Doridon drew neere, ſo did her griefe : 
<< Ill lucke, for ſpeede, of all things elſe is chiefe. 
Homer. For as the Blinae-mm lung, Time [o pronides, 
That Joy goes ſtill on foote, and ſorrow rides. 
Now when ſhee ſaw(a wofull ſight) her ſonne, 
Her hopes then failde her, and her cryes begun 
' To vtter ſuch a plaint that ſcarce another 
Like this, ere came from any loue-ſicke mother. 
If man hath done this, heauen why mad'ſt thoumen> 
Not to deface thee in thy childeren; 
But by the worke the VVorke-manto adore 
Framing that —_— which was nought before. 
Aye me vnhappy wretch, if that in things 
Which are as wee (faue title) men feare Kings, 
That be their Poſtures to the life limb'd on 
Some wood as fraile as they, or cut in ſtone, 
'Tis death to ſtab : why then ſhould earthly things 
Dare to deface his forme who formed Kings > 
VVhen theworld was butin his infancie, 
| Reuenge, Deſires vniuſt, vilde Iealouſie, | 
Hate, Enuy,Murther, all theſe ſixe then raigned, | 
VVhen bur their halfeof men the world contained. 
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Yer but in-part of theſe, thoſe ruled then, 

When now as many vices liue as men. 

Liuethey ? yes live I feare to kill my Sonne, 

VVich whom my ioyes, my louc, my hopes are done. 
Ceaſe quoth the Vaters Nimph, that led thee Swaine; 

Though 'tis each mothers cauſe thus to complaine : 


Yer © abſtinence in things we muſt profeſle 


« YYhich Nature fram'd for neede, not for exceſle. 
Since the leaſt bloud, drawne from the leſſer part 

Of any childe, comes from the Mothers harr, 

VVe cannot chuſe bur grieue, except that wee 

Should:be moreſenſleſle then the ſenſleſle tree, 

Reply'd his Mother. Doe but cut the limbe 

Of any Tree, the rrunke will weepe for him : 

Rend the colde * Sicamor's thinne barke in two, 


His Nameand Teares, would ſay, So Love ſhould dee. 


© That Mothers all flint (then beaſts leſſe good ) 

*Y Yhich drops no water when her childe ſtreames blond. 
At this the wounded Boy fell on his knee, 

Mother, kinde Mother (ſaid) weepe nor for mee, 


 VVhy 1 am well? Indeede' am. If you 


Ceaſe not to weepe, my wound will bleede anew. 


| VVhen I was promilſt firſt the lights fruition, 


You oft haue tolde mee, 'twas on thts condition, 
Thar I ſhould hold it with like rent and paine 

As others doe, and onetime leauet againe. 

Then deereſt Mother leaue, oh leaueto waile, 

« Time will effect where tcares can nought auaile, 

Herewith Marindataking vp her ſonne, 

Her hope, her loue, her ioy, her Doriaos. 
She thank'd the Nymph, for her kinde ſuccour lent, 
VVho ſtraight tript to her watry Regiment, 

Downe in a dell (wherein that* Month whoſe fame 
Growes greater by the man who gaue it name, 
Stands many a well pild cocke of ſhort ſweet hay = 
T hat feedes the Husbands Neate each VVinters day) . 
A mountaine had his foote, and gan to riſe 
In ſtately heightto parlee with the Skyes: 

And yet as blaming his owne lofty gate, 
VVaighing the fickle props in things of ſtate 
His 


47 


* Alluding to 
our Englith 
pronunciation 
and indift:rent 
Orthographic, 


* Tuly tooke his 
name from 14- 
lins Ce/ar. 


— 


4 Or elſe it ſeem'd the Mount did open's breſt, 


{ Thar is as heauy as thar caue isblinde; 
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His hcad began to droope, and downe-wards bending, 

Knockt on that breſt which gaueir birth and ending : 

Andlyesſo with an hollow hanging vaur, 

As when ſome Boy trying the Somerſanr, 

Stands on his head, and'tecte, as he did lye 

To kicke againſt earths ſpangled Canopic. 

VVhen ſeeing that his heeles are of ſuch weight, | 

That he cannot obtainetheir purpos'd height, | 

Leaues any more to ſtriue; and thus doth ſay, 

VVhat now I cannot doe, another day 

May well effe& : it cannot be denide 

I ſhewd a will to a, becauſe I rride ? 

The Scornefull-bil men call'd him, who did ſcorne 

Soto be call'd, by reaſon hee had borne 

No hate to-greatnefle, but a minde to be 

Theflauc of greatneſſc through Humilitie : 

For had his Mother Nature thought it meete 

Hee meckely bowing would haue kiſt her feete. 
Vnder the hollow hanging of this hill 

There was a Caue cut out by Natures skill ; 


That all might ſee what thoughts he there poſleſt, 
Whoſe gloomy entrance was enuiron'd round 

With ſhrubs that cloy ill husbands Mcadow-ground : 
The rhicke-growne Haw-thorne andthe binding Bryer, 
The Holly that out-dares colde winters ire ; 

Whoall intwinde, eachlimbe with limbe did deale, 
That ſcarſe a glympſe of light could inward fteale. 

An vncouth place, fit for an vncouth minde, 


Here liu'd a man his hoary hayres calld olde, 
Vpon whoſe front time many yeeres had tolde. 
Who fince Dame Nature in him feeble grew, 
And he vnapr to giue the world ought new, 
The ſecret power of Hearbs that grow on molde, 
Sought our, to cheriſh and relicue the olde. 

Hither Marimdall in haſte came running, 
And with her teares defir d the olde mans cunning. 
When this good man (as goodnefle ſtill is preſt 
Ar all afſayes to helpe a wight diſtreſt) 
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As glad and willing was to caſe her ſonne, 
As thee would cuer toy to ſee it done, 
And giuing her a ſalue in leaues vp bound, 
And ihee direQed howto cure the wound, 
With thankes, made home-wards, (longing ill to ſee 
Th'effe& of this good Hermits Surgerie) - 
There carefully, her fonne laid ona bed, 
(Enriched with the bloud hee on it ſhed) 
She waſhes, drefles, bindes his wound (yer fore) 
T hat grieu'd, ir could weepe bloud for him no more. 
Now had the glorious Supze tane yp his 1nre, 
And Ph:lomell gan on the Haw-thorne ſing, / 
(Whilſt euery beaſt at reſt was lowly laid) 
The outrage done vpon a ſeely Maide. 
All things were huſhe, cach bird ſlept on his bough; 
And night gaue reſt to him, day tir'd at plough; 
Exch beaſt,each bird, and each day-toyling wight, 
Receiu'd thercomforr of the ſilent night : 
Free from the gripes of ſorrow euery one, 
Except poore Philomel and Doridow; * 
She on a Thorneſings ſweet chough ſighing ſrainess 
He on a couch more ſoft, more ſad complaines : 


Whoſe in-pent thoughts him long time having pained, 


He ſighing wept, and weeping thus complained. 
Sweet Philomels (then he heard her ſing) 

I doe not enuy thy ſweet carolling, 

But doe admirethee, that each eucn and morrow, 

Canſt careleſly thus ſing away thy ſorrow, 

Would I could doe ſo too! and euer be 

In all my woes (till imitating thee: 

Bur I may not attainetothat; for rhen 

Such moſt vnhappy, miſerable men 

Would ſtriue with heauen, and imitate the Sunne, 

Whoſe golden beames in exhalation, - 

Though drawne from Fens, or other grounds impure, 


' Turne all to fruQifying nouriture. 


When we draw no thing by our Sun-like eyes, 
That euer turnes to mirth,but miſeries. 
Would I had neuer ſcene, except thar (hee 
VVho made me wiſh fo, loueto Tooke on me; 


H | Had | 
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Had Colin Clout yet liu'd, (but he is gone) 
That beſt on earth could tune a louers mone. 
VVhoſe ſadder Tones inforc'd the Rockes to weepe, 
And laid the greateſt griefes in quiet ſleepe : 
VVho when he ſung (as I would doe to mine) 
His trueſt loues to his faire Roſaline, 
Entic'd each Shepheards care to heare him play, 
And rapt with wonder thus admiring ſay : 
Thrice happy plaines (if plaines thrice happy may be) 
VVhereſuch a Shepheard pipes to ſucha Lady. 
VVho madethe Laſſes long to ſit downe neare him, 
And woo'd the Riyers from their Springs to hearc him. 
Heauen reſtthy Soule (if fo a Swaine may pray) 
And asthy workes liue here, liue there for aye, 
Meane while (vnhappy) 1ſhall ſtill complaine 
Loues cruell wounding ofa ſcely Swaine. 

Two nights thus paſt : the Lilly-handed Morne 
Sin Phabms ſealing dewefrom CeresCorne, = 


PT 


| Themounting Larke (dayss herauld) got on wing 


Bidding each bird chuſeouthis bough and ſing. 

*« The lofty Treble ſung the little Wren; 

Robin the Meane, that beſt of all loues men; 

The Nightingale the Tenor; and the Thruſh 

The Counter-tenor ſweetly in a buſh: . | 

And that the Muſicke might be full in parts, 

Birds from the groues flew with right willing harts: 
But (as it ſeem'd) they thought(as doe the Swaines, 
VVhichtune their Pipes on ſack'd Hibernia's plaines) 
There ſhould ſome droaning part be, therefore will'd 
Some bird to flye into a neighb'ring field, | 
In Embaſſie vnto the Xing of Bees, 

To aide his partners on the flowres and trees: 

Who condiſcending gladly flew along 

To beare the Baſeto this well tuned ſong. 

The Crow was willing they ſhould be beholding 

For his deepe voyce, but being hoarſe wichskolding, 
He thus lends aide; vpon an Oake doth climbe, 


And noddingwith his head, fo keepeth time. 


O true dclight, enharboring the breſts 
Of thoſe ſweet creatures with the plumy creſts. 


Had 
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Had Nature vnto man ſuch ſfimpleſſe giuen, 

He would like birds be farre more neere to heauen. 

But Doriden well knew (who knowes no leſle2)..___.... 

© Mans compounds haue o'er-throwne his ſimpleneſſe. 
Noone-tide the Morne had wood, and ſhee gan yeeld, 

When Doriden, ( made ready for the field, ) 

Goes ſadly forth (a wofull Shepheards Lad) 

Drowned in teares, his mindewith griefeyclad, 

To ope his folde and lets his Lamkins out, 

(Full iolly flocke they ſeemd, a well-fleec'd rout) 

Which gently walk'd before, hee ſadly pacing, 

{ Both guides and folowes them towards their grazing. 

When froma Groue the VVoad=Nymphs held tull deare, 

Two heauenly voyces did intreat his care, 

And did compell his longing eyes to ſee 

VW hat happy wight enioy'd ſuch harmonie. 

Which ioyned with five more, arid ſo made ſeauen, 

Would paralcetLinmirth-the $pheares of heanen;” 

To haue a ſight,at firſt he would not preſſe; - 

For feareto interrupt ſuch happineſle : 

But kept aloofe, the thicke growne ſhrubs among, 

Yet ſo as he might heare this wooing Songs 


F, ÞYe Shepheards Swaine, why fitſt thou all alone, 
Whilſt other Lads are ſporting on the leyes? -, 
R, loy may haue company, but Grrefe hath none : 
Where pleaſure neuer came, ſports cannor pleaſe, 
F, Yet may you pleaſe to grace our this dayes ſport, 
Though not an actor yet a looker on, 
R, Alooker on indeede, ſo Swaines of fort, 
Caſt low, take ioy to looke whence they arc throwne? 
F, Secke ioy and finde it. 
R, Griefe doth not minde it. 
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Then both agree in one, 
Sorrow doth bate 

| To haue 4 mate 5 k 

« True griefe is ſtill alone. | 
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F. Sad Swaine areadc, (if that a Maide may aske ?) 
What cauſe ſo great effe@ts of griefe hath wrought > 
R. Alas, Loue is not hid, it weares no maske; 
To view 'tis by the face conceiu'd and brought. 
F. The cauſe I grant: the cauſer is not learned : 
Your ſpeech 1 doe entreat about this taske. | 
R. If that my heart were ſcene, 'twould be diſcerned; 
And Fida's name found grauen on the caske. 
F, Hath Loue young Remond moucd. 
R.'Tis Fidathat is loued, 
Bora. . 
aAlthouzgh-tis ſaid that no men 
| Will with their harts, = 
| Or goods chiefe parts 
Truſt eyther Seas or Women, 


F, How may a Maiden be afſur'd of love, 
Since falſhood Jate in every Swaine excelleth? 
R, When proteſtations faile, time may approue 
| YVVheretrue affeion lines, where falſhood dwelleth. 
| F, The rrueſt cauſe cle&s a Judpe as true : 
Fic, how my fighing, my much louing telleth, 
R. Your love is fixt in one whoſe hart to you 
Shall be as conſtancy, which ner rebellech. 
F. None other ſhall haue grace. 
R. None clſe in my heart place. 
Born. 
Goe Shepheards Swaines and wine all, - 
For Lone and Kings 
Are two like things 
| Admitting no Corrinall. 


As when ſome MalefaQor judg'd to dye 
For his offence, his Execution nye, | 
Caſteth his ſight on ſtates vnlike to his, ! 
| And weighes his ill by others happineſle : 
R So Doridon thought euery ſtate to be | 
Further from him, more neere felicitie. 

O bleſſed ſight, where ſuch concordance meetes, 
Where truth with truth, and lou with liking greetes. 1 
Ha 


2 a —__— 
—_- 


| Song 3. Britannia's Paſtorlls., | 


| Had(quorh the Swaine)the Fares giuen me ſome meaſure 
Of rrue delights inc{timable treaſure, 

I had beene fortunate : but now ſo weake 

My banckrupt heart will be inforc'd to breake, | 
Sweet Louethat drawes oneartha yoakeſd even; * 
Sweet life that imitates the bliſle of heaven; 

Sweet death they needes muſt haue, wholo vnite, 

That two diſtin&t make one Hermaphroaite: 


| Sweet loue, ſweet life, ſweet death, thar ſo doe meet 


On earth; in death, in heauen becuer ſweet ! 

Let all good wiſhes cuer waite vpon you, 
' And happineſle as hand-maid tending on you, 

Your loues within one centre meeting'haue! 

One houre your deaths, your corps poſlelle one grave! 
Your names ſtiil greene, (rhus doth a: Swaine implore) 
Till rime and memory ſhallbe no more / 

Herewith the couple hand in hand aroſe, 

And tooke the way which to the Sheepe-walke goes. 
And whilſt that,Doridor their gate look'd on, 

His dogge diſclos'd him, ruſhing forth vpon 

A well fed Deere, that trips it o'er the Meade, 

As nimbly as the wench did whilome tread 

On Ceres dangling cares; or Shaft let goe 

By ſome faire Nymph:chat beares Dzana's Bowe, 
When turning head, he not a foote would ſturre, 
Scorning the barking of a Shepheardscurre : 

So ſhould all Swaines as little weigh their ſpite, 
Who at their ſongs doe bawle, bur dare nor bite. 
Remond, that by the dogge-the Maſter knew, 

Came backe and angry bad him to purſue; 

Dory (quoth he)it your ill-cuter'd dogge 

Haue novught of awc, then let him haue a clogge. 
Doe you not know this ſcely timerous Deere, 

( As viuall ro his kinde)hunted whileare, 

The Sunne not tenne degrees got inthe Signes, 
Since to our Maides, here gathering Columbines, 
Shee weeping came, and with her head low laid 
In Fidg's Jap, did humbly begge for aide. 
VVhercat vnto the hounds they gaue a checke, 
And fauing her, mightſpie about her necke. 
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AcColler hanging, and (as yet 15 ſcene) 
Theſe words in golde wrought on a ground of greene, 


Maidens : ſince 'tts decreed a Maid ſhal haue mee, 

Keepe mee till hee ſhall kill me that muſt ſme mee. 

But whence ſhe came, or who the words concerne, 

Wee neyther know nor can of any learne. 

Vpon a pallat ſheedothlye at night, 

Neere Fidz's bed, nor will ſhee from her ſight : 

Vpon her walkes ſhee all the day attends, 

And by her {ide ſhee trips where erc ſhe wends. 
Remond,(replide the Swaine) if I have wrong'd 

Fida in ought which vnto her belong 'd; 

I ſorrow for't, and truely doeproteſt, 

As yet I never. heard ſpecch of this Beaſt: 


| Nor was it with my will; or if it were, 


Is it not Jawfull wee ſhould chaſe the Deere, 
Thar breaking our incloſures euery morne 

Are found at feede vpon our crop of corne?: - 
Yet had I knowne this Deere, 1 had nor wrong'd 
Fida in ought which vnto her belong'd. 

I thinke no lefſe, quoth Rezpond; bur I pray, 
Whither walkes Doridon this Holy-day 2 * 
Come driue your ſheepe to their appointed feeding, 
And make you one at this our merry meeting. 
Full many a Shepheard with his louely Lafle, 
Sit telling tales vpon the clouer graſſe: ' 
There is the merry Shepheard of the hole; 
Thenot, Piers, Nilkin, Duddy, Hobbinoll, 

Alexis, Siluan, Teddy of the Glen, 
Rowly, and Perigot here bythe Fen, 
VVith many more, I cannot reckon all 
That mcetto ſolemnize this feſtiuall. 

I gricue not at their mirth, ſaid Doridos: 
Yet hadthere beene of Feaſts not any one 


| Appointed or commanded, you will fay, 


«YYhere there's Content 'tis cuer Holy-day. 
Leaue further talke (quoth Remond) let's be gone, 
Ile helpe you with your ſheepe, the time drawes on. 
Fida will call the Hinde, and come with vs. 
Thus went they on, and Remond did diſcuſle 


Their | 
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Their cauſe of meeting, till they wonne with pacing 
The circuit choſen for the Maidens tracing, 
It was a Rownaell ſeated on a plaine, 
| That ſtood as Seztinell vnto the Maine, 
Enuiron'd round with Trees and many an Arbour, 
VWherein mclodious birds did nightly harbour: 
And on a bough within the quickning Spring, 
Would be a teaching of their young to ſing; 
| Whoſe pleaſing Noares the tyred Swaine haue made 
Toſteale a nappe at noone-tyde in the ſhade. 
| Nature her ſelfe did there intriumph ride, | 
And madethat place the ground of all her pride. 
Whoſe various flowres deceiu'd the raſher eye 
In taking them for curious Tapiſtrie. 
A filuer Spring forth ofa rocke did fall, 
That in a drought did ſerue to water all. 
Vpon the edges of a grafſie bancke, 
A ruft of Trees grew circling in arancke, 
As if they ſeem'd their ſports to gaze vpon, 
| Or ſtood as guard againſt thewinde and Sunne ; 
So faite, ſo freſh, ſo greene, ſo ſweet a ground | 
The piercing eyes of heauen yet neuer found. 
Here Doridon all ready met doth ſee, 
| (Oh who would not at ficha meeting be?) 
Where he might doubt, who gaue to other grace, 
Whether the place the Maides, or Maidesthe place. 
Here gan the Reede, and merry Bag-pipe play, 
Shrill as a Thruſh vpon a morne of May, 
(A rurall Muſicke for an heauenly traine) 
And cuery ſhepheardefle daunc'd with her Swaine. 
As when ſome gale of winde doth nimbly rake 
A faire white locke of wooll, and with it make 
Some prettie driuing; here it ſwcepes the plaines 
There ſtayes,here hops, there mounts, and rurnes againe: | 
Yer all ſo quicke, that none ſo ſoone can fay. -.. | 
That now it ſtops, or leapes, or turnes away : 
So was their dauncing, none look'd thereupon, 
Bur thought their ſeuerall motions to be one. . 
A crooked meaſure was their firſt cle&ion, 
Becauſe all crooked tends to beſt perfeRion, : * 
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And: 


And adde one ioy 10 ſee both daunce together. 
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And as ] weene this often bowing meaſure, 

VVas chiefely tramed for the womens pleaſure. 
Though like the ribbe, they crooked are and bending, 
Yet to the beſt of formes they-ayme their ending : 
Next in an (/)their meaſure made a reſt, 

Shewing when Loue is plaineſt it 1s beſt. 

Then ina(T) which thus doth Loue commend, 
Making of two at firſt, one in the end. | 

And laſtly cloſing ina round doe enter, 

Placing the luſty Shepheards in the center : | 
About the Swaincs they dauncing ſeem'dtoroule, | 
As other P/a-ers round the Heauenly Pole, - 

VVho by their ſweet aſpet or chiding frowne, 

Could raiſc a Shephcard vp, or caſt hin downe. 

T hus were they circled till a'Swaine came neere, 

And ſent this Song vnto each Shepheards eare: 

The Noate and voyce ſo ſweet, that for ſuch mirth, 
The Gods would leaue the heaucns, and dweil on Earth, 


H Appy are yon ſo encloſed, 
May the Maides be ſtill di oſed 
In therr geſtures and their dances, 
So to grace you with intwingng, | 
That Enuy wiſh in ſuch. combining.  ' . 
= Fortunes ſmile with bappie chances, 


Here it ſeemes 44 if the Graces | 

Meaſur'd ont the Plaine in traces, | 
Ina ſhephcardeſſe ai» wiſmg. | 

Are the Spheares ſo nimbly turning ? 

Wandring Lampes in heauen burning, 
Ts the eye jo much entiſeng ? 


Y es Heauen meanes to take theſe thither, 


Gentle Nymphes be not refuſing, | 

Loues nexleet 1s times abuſing ; | 
They and beauty are but lent you. 

T..ke the one and keepe the other : 

Lone keepes freſh, what are doth ſmother. 
Beanty gone yon will repent you, 
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'Twill be ſaid when yee haneproued, 
Neuer Swaines more truely loued : 
O then flye all nice behanioar, 
Pitty faine would ( as her dutie) 

Be attending ſtill on beautie 
Let her not be out of fauour. 


Diſdaines now ſo much rewarded, 
That Pitty weepes ſince ſhee is unregarded. 


The meaſure and the Song here being ended : 
Each Swaine his thoughts thus to his loue commended. 


ay firſt preſents his Dogpe, with theſe: 


2 Whey 1m flocke neere you doe a. 
Y! 4nd bid my Dogge goe take a Sheepe, - X 


q| He cleane miſtakes what | bid doe, 

And bends his pace ſtill towards you. 
Poore wretch,he knowes more care 70 0 
To pet You, thens ſeely ſheepe. ( kepe BO) 
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The ſecond. his Pipe, with theſe : 


EI 


Bid me to ſing ( faire Maide) my Song ſhall ne 
There ner was truer Pipe ſung trucr Lone. 


: [ 


_ | 


37 


——_——_ I I———_—— 


Britannia's Paſtorals, 


Song 3. 


The third, a paire of Glowes, thus : 


ES LOL OKOKED 


Theſe will keepe your hands from burning 
Whilſt the Sunne is ſwiftly turning; 
' But who can any veile deniſe 


Hai To _ my Heart from Joar faire Eyes ? 


a 


The four an Anagram. 


Maiden 
aiDdMen, 


Maidens ſhould be ayding Men, 


Sz ®' And for lone giue lowe agen : fog. 


: (< g] Learne this leſſon from your Mother, 
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They deſerue therr names beſt, when 
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Maides moſt willingly ayd Men. 
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FO Aure hath fram'd a Temme beyond compare, 


The world's the Ring, but you the lewell are, Oe 
ENS? 
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The ſixt, a Noſegay of Roſes, with 


a Nettle in It. 
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A ſtinging Nettle mixt with Roſes. 
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Whilſt euery one was offring at the ſhrine 

Of ſuch rare beauties might be ſtil'd diuine : 

This lamentable voice towards them flyes : 

O Heauen ſend aid, or elſe a Maiden dyes! 

Herewith ſome ranne the way the voycethem led; 
Some with the Maidens ſtaid which ſhooke for dread : 
VVhat was the cauſe time ſerues not now to tell, 
Hearke; for my iolly Wether rings his bell, 
Andalmoſtall our flockes haue left to graze, 
Shepheards'tis almoſt night, hie home apace 
VVhen next wee mcet (as wee ſhall meetere long ) 
lle tell the reſt in ſome enſuing Song, 
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The CLOCE Fea 
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Fida's diſtreſt, the Hinde is ſlaine, 

Y et from her rumes liurs againe. 
Riots 4iſcription next Irime; 

Then Aletheia, and olde Time: 
Aud laſtly, from this Song I goe, 
"_ aeſcrib'd the Vale of VVoe. 


SF \PPY yee dayes of olde, when cuery 


WW walſlte 

WF Was likeaSaxcrvarittothe 

I» chaſte: 

Wd VVhen Inceſts, Rapes, Adulterics, 

= were not knowne;z 

£ All pure as bloſſomes , which are 
newly blowne. 

Maides wereas free from ſpots, and foiles within, 

As moſt vnblemiſhe in the outward skinne, 

Men euery Plaine and Cortages affords 

As ſmoth in deedes as they were faire in words. 

Maidens with men as ſiſters with their brothers; 

And men with Maides conuers'd as with their Mothers; ' 

Free from ſuſpition, or the rage of bloud. 

Strife onely raign'd, for all ſtriu'd to be good. 


But 


: , ' 


| 64>] | Britannia's Paſiorals, Song 4 


nn anne _ _—_ 


But then as little Vrens but newly fledge, 
Firſt, by their neſts hop'vp and downethe hedge; 
Then one from bough ro bough gets vp a tree: 

His fellownoting his agjlirie 
Thinkes he as well may venter as the other, 
So fluſhing from one ſpray vnto another 
Gets tothe toppe, and thenenbold'ned flies v" 
Vnto an height paſt ken of humane eyes : 
So time brought worſe, men firſt deſir'd to talke; 
Then came ſuſpect; and then a private walke; 
Then by conſent appointed times of meeting, 
Where moſt ſecurely each a__ kiſſe his ſweeting; 
Laſtly, with luſts their panting breſts ſo ſwell, 
| They came to. Burt to what 1 bluſhco tell, 
Andentred thus,Rapes vied were of all, 
Inceſt, Adulterie, held as Veniall : 
The certaintie in doubtiull ballance reſts, 
If beaſts did learne of men, or men of beaſts, 
| Hadthey not learn'd of man who was their King, 
Sotoinſult vpon an vnderling, 
They ciuily had ſpent their lives gradation, 
As meekeand milde as in their firſt creation; 
Nor had thaffeQions of infefted mindes 
Soalter'd nature, and diſorder'd kindes. 
Fida had beene lefle wretched, I more glad, 
| That o true loue ſo true a progreſſe had. 

When Aemond left her, (Remond then vnkinde) 
Fida went downe the daleto ſeeke the Hinde; 

And found her taking ſoylewithin a floud : | 
"Whom when ſhee call'd ſtraight follow'd to the wood. 
Fidathen wearied,ſeekesthe cooling ſhade, 

Lights on an arbour by the ſhepheards made 
Tofrolicke in (when Sol did hoteſt ſhine) 

With cates which were farre cleanlier then fine. 
For inthoſe dayes men neuer vs to feede 

So much for pleaſureas they did for neede. 
Enriching thus the arbour downe ſheſate her; 
And manyabuſie Bee came flying at her: 
Thinking when ſheefor ayre her Preſts diſcloſes, 
Thar there had growneſome tuft of Damaske-Roſes, 

| And 
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And that herazure veynes which then did ſwell, 

VVere Canduit-pipes brought from a living VVell. 
VVhoſe liquour might theworld enioy for money, - 
Bees would be banke-rupt, nonewould care for ——o | 
The Hindelay ſtill without, (poore filly creature, 
How like a:woman art thou fram'd by'nacure? 


' Timerous, apt to teares; wilie in running, 


Caught beſt when force is entermixt with cunning) 
Lying thus diſtant, different-chances'meete them, - 
And with a fearefull obie& Fate doth greete them. - 
Something appear'd, which ſeem'd farre off, a man, 
In ſtature, habit, gate, proportion : | 
But when the eyes their obiets Maſters were, 
And it farre ſtricter cenſtire came thote ficere, 
By all his properties. one well might gheſſe, 
Than of a man, hee ſure had nothing leſle. 
For verily ſince olde Dexcaltons floud 
Earths ſlime did-neer produce a viler brood. 
Vpon the various Earths embrodered gowne 
There is a weede vpon whoſe head growes Downez 
Sow-thiſile 'tis ycleep'd, whoſe downy wreath, 
If any one can blow offata breath, | 
We deeme her for a Maide : ſuch was his haire, - 
Ready to ſhedar any ſtirring ayre, 
His cares were ſtrucken-deafe when hee came nye, 
To heare the Widowes or the Orphanes cry. 
His eyes encircled with a bloudy chaine,' 
With poaring in the bloud of bodies {laine. | 
His mouth excceding wide, from whence did flye 
Vollies of execrable blaſphemic; | 
Banning the Heauens, and he that rideth on them, 
Dar'd vengeance tothe teeth to fallvpon him : - -- 
Like Scythian Wolues, or * men of wit bereauen, + 
Which howle and ſhoote againſt the Lights of Heauen, 
His hands, (if hands they were) like ſome dead cotſe,” 
With digging vp his buryed anceſtors; - - hp 
Making his Fathers Tomþe and ſacred ſhrine 
The trough wherein the Hog-heard fed his Swine. * 
And as that Beaſt hath legs (which Shepheards feare, 
Ycleep'd a Badger, which-our Lambes doth teare) ' © 
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Onelong, the other ſhort, that when he runnes 
Vpontheplaines, he halts; but when he wonnes 
On craggy Rogkes, or ſteepy hils, wee ſee 

None runnes more'{wift,nor eaſter then hee: . .. .. 
Such legs the-Monſter had, one-finew ibrunke, 

T hat the plaines he reel d, as being drunke; 
And halted in the pathes to Firtme tending ;,... 
And therefore never durſt be that way bending: 
But when he came. on carucd Monuments, 
Spiring Coleſſes ;and high raiſed 'rtors, 

He paſtthem o'er, quicke, as the Eaſterne winde 
Sweepes through a Meadow, or animble Hinae, 
Or Satyreona-Lawne; or skipping Reez + - 

Or well-wing'd Shaft forth.of a; Parthian bowe. 


' His body made (fill in conſumprions rife) 


A miſerable priſon for a life's -  -- | 

Riot hee hight; whom ſome curs'd Fiend did raiſe, 
When like a Chaos werethe nights and dayes; 
Got and brought vp in the Cymerian Clyme, 
Where Sunne nor Moone, nor daycsnor nights doetime: 
As who ſhould ſay, they ſcorn'd to ſhew their faces 


| To ſuch a Fiend ſhould ſecke.to ſpoile the Graces, 


At ſight whereof, Fida nigh drown'd in feare, 
Was cleane diſmaide when he approached neere; 
Nor durit ſhee call the Deere, nor whiſtling winde her, 
Fearing her noyce might makethe Monſter finde her; 
Who ſie came, for hee had cunnjng learn'd him, 
And ſeiz'd vpon the Hinde, ere ſhee diſcern'd him. 
Oh how ſhe ſtriu'd and ſtrugled; every nerue | 
Is preſt atall _ a life to ſerue: | 
Yet ſoonewe loſe what we might longer keepe, 

Were not Preuention commonly aſleepe. 

Maides, of this Monſters broode be fearefull all, 

What to the Hinde may hapto you befall. 

Who with her feertc held vp in fiead of hands, 
Andteares which pittie from the Rocke commands, 
Sheſighes,and ſhrikes, and weepes, and lookes vpon him: 


Alas ſhe ſobs, and many a groane throwes'on hum; . . 
+ With plaints which might abare aTyrants knife; 


She begges for pardon, and entreates for life, 2 
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The hollow cauecs reſound her moanings neere it, © 
That heart was flint which did not gricueto heare it : 
The high topt Fzrres which on that mountaine keepe; 
Hauc euer ſince that time beene ſeene to weepe. 

The Owle till then, tis thought full well could ſing, 
And tune her voyce to euery bubling Spring: 


te 


Bur when ſhee heard thoſe plaints, then forth ſhee yode - 


Out of the couert of an 7vy rod, 

And hallowing for aide, fo ſtrain'd her throate, 

'Thar ſince ſhee cleane forgot her former noate. 

A little Rebzz fitting on a tree, Seb? 

In dolefull noates bewail'd her Tragedie. 

An « 5ſpe,who thought him ſtout, could not diſſemble, 
Bur thew'd his feare, and yet is ſeeneto tremble. 

Yet Cruelty was deafe, and had no ſight 

In ought which might gaine-ſay the appetite : 

Bur with his.teeth rending her throate aſunder, 


Beſprinckel d with her bloud the greene grafle vnder. - 


And gurmundizing on her fleſh and bloud, 
He vomirting returned to the VVood,. 
Ryot but newly gone, as ſtrange a viſion 
Though farre more heaunly came in apparition. 
' As that Arabian bird (whomall admire) 
Her exequies prepar'd and-funerall fire, 
Burnt in a flame conceiued from the Sunne, 
And nouriſhed with flips of Cynamon, ©: 
Our of her aſhes hath a ſecond birth, *-- | 
And fiyes abroad; a wonderment on earth: | 4-f 
So from the-xuines of this mangled Creatute | 
Arole ſo faire and fo diuine a feature, 
That Ez #y for her heart.would doate ypon her 
' Heaven could nor chuſe but be enamour'd on her : 
* Were a Srarre;andſheea ſecond Spheare; © 
Ide leave the other; and be fixed there. -:/ -:;* 
Had faire Arachne wrought this Maidens haite, 


When ſhee with:Pall4s did for. skill compate, | 36, , 


Minerua's worket had beeneciteemd a toy, 
And this had wonne the praiſe from that of Troy; 
Yet gladly nowſhee would reverſe her doomie, ' 
Weauing this haire within-a Spiders Loome. 
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Vpon her forg-head, as in glory fare _ 
Mercy and Maieſtie, for wondring at, 
As pure and ſimple as Albans ſnow, 
Or milke-white Swannes which ftem the ſtreames of Poe: 
Like to ſome goodly fore-land, bearing out : 

Her haire, the.tufts which fring'd the ſhoare about. _ 
And leaſt the man which ſoughe thole coaſts might ſlip, 
Her eyes like Starres, did ſcrue to.guide the ſhip, 
Vpon herfront (heauens faircſt Promontory) 

Delineated was, th'Authentique _ "vi 
Of thoſe Ele, whoſe ſheepe ar brit began 

To nibble by the ſprings of Canaas : 

Out of whoſe ſacred loynes, (brought by theſtem 
Of that ſweer Singer of /eraſalem) 

Came the beſt Shepheard euer flockes did keepe, 
VVho yeelded vp his life to faue his ſheepe. 

' OthouEcrerne! by whom all beings moue, 
Giuing the Springs beneath, and Springs aboue : 
VVholſe Finger doth this 7ni«er/e ſuſtaine, 
Bringing the former and thelatter raine: 

VVho doſt with plentie Meades and Paſtures fill, 
By drops diſtil'd like dewe on Hermon hill: 
Pardon a filly Swaine, who (farre vnable 

In that which is ſo rare ſo admirable) 

Dares on an Oaten-pipe,thus meanely ſing 

Her praiſe immenſe, whom thou delighteſt in. 

And thou which through the Deſart and the deepe 
Didſtlead thy Choſen like a flocke of ſheepe: 

As ſometime by a Starre thou guidedſt them, 
VVhich fed vpon the plaines of Bethlehem 


So by thy ſacred Spirit dire@my quill, | 
VVhen ] ſhall fing ought of thy Holy H:ll, 

Thar times to come, when they my rymes rehearſe, 
May wonder at mee, and admiremy Verſe : 

For who but one rapt in Cceleſtiall fire, 

Can by his Muſe to ſuch a pitch aſpire? 

That from aloft he might behold and tell 

Her worth, whereon an iron Pen might dwell. 


VVhen ſhe was borne, Nature in ſportbegan, 
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| To learne the cunning of an"A717zan,” 
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And did Vermilion with a white: compoſe, 


To mocke her ſeffe;and patiit's DiinazkeRoſe. 


Fut Tcorning Nature viito 4F7ſtould ſeeke, 


She Tpilc her colours on this Maidens checke. 

Her mouth the gate from whenceall goodnefſle came, 
Of power ro giue the dead a Tivtng name. 

Her words embalined in fo ſweeta breath, 


| Thar madethem'triumphbork on Tiine and Death, 


VVhole fragrant ſweets, fince the Carmel;on knew, 
And taſted of, hee to this humor grew; 
Left other Elements, held this ſo rare, _ 
That ſince he neuer feedes on ought but Ayre, 

O had1 7rrgils verſe, or Tw.1ies Tongue ! 
Or raping numbers like the Thacian's Song, 
I hane a Theame would make the Rockes to dance, 
And ſurly Beaſts that through the Deſart prance, 
Hie from their Caues, and cuery gloomy den, 
To wonder at the excellence of men. 
Nay, they would thinke their ſtates for euerraiſed, 
Burt once to looke on one, fo highly raifed. 

Out of whoſe Maiden breſts (which ſweetly riſe) 
The Sezrs ſuckr their hidden Prophecies : ' 
And tolde that for her loue in times to come, 
Many ſhould ſeeke the Crowne of Mariyrdome, 
By fire, by ſword, by tortures, dungeons, chaines, 
By ſtripes, by famine, anda world of paines; 
Yet conſtant ſtill remaine (to her they loued) 
Like Syo0w Mount, that cannot be remoued. 
Proportion on her armes and hands recorded, 


| The world for herno fitter place afforded. 


Praiſc her who lift, he ſtill ſhall be her debter « 
For Art neer fiifn'd;nor Nature fram'd a better. 
As when a holy Father hath began 

To offer ſacrifice to mightie Pan; 

Doth the requeſt ofeuery Swaine aſſume, 

To ſcale the VVelkin inafacred fume, 

Made by a widow'd Twrzles louing mate, 

Or Lemkin, or ſome Ki4 immaculate, + 
Thoffring heaues aloft, with both his hands; 
VVhich all adore, that necre the Altar ſtands; 


So 
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So was her heauenly body comely rais'd 

On two faire columnes; thoſe that: 04d prais'd 
In l«l;a's borrowed name, compar'd with thele, 
Were Crabs to Apples of th'Hepherides; 

Or (tumpe-toote-Yalcan in'compariſon, 
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That fkce beſtow'd vnrill ſheehad no more. - © + 


a7 owns 


The higheſt Synoge of the glorious Skye, 
(I heard a Wood-Nymph ſing) ſent Mercurie 
To take a ſuruay of the faireft faces, 
Andrto deſcribe.to them all womens graces; 
Who ug time wandring in aferjous queſt, 
Noting what parts by Beaxtie were polle(i'+--- 
Ar laſt hee ſaw this Maide, then thinking fit 
To end his journey, here, Mi/ ultra, writ. 

Fida in adoration kifs*d her knee, 
And thus beſpake; Hayle glorious Deitie ! 
(It ſuch thou arr, and who can deeme youleſſe ? ) 
Whether thou raigneſt 2ucene of the Wildeneſſe, 
Or art that Goddefle ( 'tis vaknowne to mee) 
Which from the Ocean drawes her pettigree: 
Or one of thoſe who by the moſlie banckes + 
| | Ofdriſling Helliron, in ayrie ranckes + 
Tread Roundelayes vpon the filnerſands; 
21 Whilſt ſhaggy Saryres tripping o'r the (trands 
| Stand ſtill ar gaze, and yeeld their ſenſes thrals' 
To the ſweet cadence of your Madrigals:' ' 
Or of the Faiery troope which nimbly play, 
And by the Springs daunce our the Summers day; 
Teaching. the little birds to build their nefts; 
Andin their finging how to keepen reſts: 
Or one of thoſe, who watching where a'Spritig”' 
Out of our Grandame Earth hath iſſuing; * / © 
With your attraQiue Muſicke wooe the ftreame 
(As men by Faieries led, falne in a dreame)”” 
To follow you, which ſweetly trilling wanders 
In many Mazes, intricate Meanders 


| -6N : Till 
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Till atthe laſt, ro mocke thienamour'd rill, 
Yee bend your traces vp ſome (hady hill;* 
And laugh to ſee the waue no further treadez - | 
Bur in a chate runne foaming on his head, 
Being enforc'd a channell new to frame, 
Leauing the other deſtitute of name. 
It chou bk one of thele, or all, or more... 
Succour a ſeely Maid, that doth implore.. 
Aide, on a bended heart, vnfain'd and necks, :..:;, 
As true as bluſhes'of a Maiden checke. 

Maiden ariſe, replidethe new-borne Maide: 
« Pure Innocence the very ſtones will aide. 
Nor of the Faterietroope, nor Muſes nine; | 
Nor am | Venus, nor of Preſerpine «|: ' 
tut daughter to a Juſty aged Swaine, | | 
That cursthe greenetufrs off thenamel'd plaine; -- 
And with his Sythe hath many a Summer | ſhorne 
The plow'd-iands Jab ring with. a crap af corne;-.._ AL. 
Who fiom che cloud-dipt mountaine by his Riroake Deſcription of 
Fels downethe Jofty Pine, the Cedar, Oake : + Time, 
He opes the floud-gates as occafionis..  - | & 02.76; 
Sometimes on that mans land, ſometimes on this, 
When Yerolame a ſtately Nymphof yore. 
Did vſe to decke her {elfe on Jis-ſhore, 
One morne (among therreſt) as thero ſku ſtood, 
Saw the pure Channel] all beſmeardwith bloud; | 
Inquiring for the cauſe, one did impart. 
Choſe drops came from her holy: Athays harts 
Herewith in griefe ſhe gan cntreatemy Syre, .. 
Thar Js ſtreame, which yeerely did attire 
Thoſe gallant fields in changeable array, | 
Might turne her courſe and runne fome other \ WAY. 
Leaſt that her waues might waſh away the guilr -: . 
From off their hands which 41bans bloud had _ "TIF 
Hee condiſcended and the nimble waue | 
Her Fiſh-no more within that channell draue: » \-» ©: d 
Bur as a witneſle left the crimſon'gore | ot! 
To ſtaine theearth, as they their hands before, t: | 
He had a becing erethere was & birth,” '' {2.1 
And ſhall not ceaſe vntill the Sea and Earth, 
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And what they both conraine, ſhall ceaſe to be, 
Nothing confines him but Ezernite. - 

By him the names of good men cuerliue, 
Which ſhort-liu'd men vnto Oblixion giue : 
And in forgetfulneſſche lets him fall, 

Thar is no other man'then narurall: 

'Tis he alone that righly can diſcouer, 

Who is the true, and who the fained Louer. 

In Summers heate when any Swaine to fleepe + 
Doth more addict himſelfe then to hisſheepe; 
And whilſt the Leadex God ſits on his eyes, 

If any of his Folde or ſtrayes or dyes, 

And tothe waking Swaine it be ynknowne, 


| Whether his ſheepe be dead, or ſtraid, or ſtolne; 


To meete my Syre he bends his courſe ia paine, 
Eyther where ſome high hill ſuruayes the plaine; 
Or takes his ſtep toward the flowry vallyes, 
Where Zephyre withche Cowſip hourely dallyes; 


-Or to the groues,where birds from heate or weather, 
Sit ſweetly tuning of their noates together; 


Or to a Meade a wanton River drefles 

With richeſt Collers of her turning E/ſes; 

Or vous the Shepheards fit olde fiories telling. 

Chronos my Syre-hath no ſer place of dwelling; 

But if the — the aged Swaine, 

He tels him of his ſheepeor ſhewes chem flaine. 

So great a gift the ſacred Powers of heauen 

(Aboue all others).ro my Syre haue giuen, 

Thar the abhorred Stratagems of night, 

Lurking in cauernes fromthe glorious light, 

By him (perforce)arefrom their dungeons hurl'd, 

And ſhew'd as monſters to the wondring Vorld. 
VVhat Mariner is hee failing along | 

The watry Deſert clipping A/bion, ; 7 

Heares not the billowes in their daunces roare 

Anſwer'd by Ecchoes from theneighbour ſhoare ? 

To whoſe accord the Maids trip from the Downes, 

And Riuers dancing come, ycrown'd with Townes, 

All ſinging forth the vi&ories of Time, & | 

Vpon the Monſters of the VVeſterne Clyme, 


VVhoſe | 
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Whoſe horrid, damned, bloudy, plots would bring 
Confuſion on the Laurcate Poers King, 
Whoſe Helbfed hearts deuis'd how neuer more 
| A Swan might ſinging fir on /ſis ſhore: 
| But croaking Ravens, and the Scrich-owles crie, 
The fir Mufitians for a Trageae, | 
Should euermore be heard about her ſtrand, 
To fright all m—_ from that ſad Land. 
Long Summers dayes I one his worth might ſpend 
And yet beginne againe when I would end; ; 
| All ages ſince the firſt age firſt begun, 
Ere they could know his worth their age was done: 
| Whoſe abſence all the Treaſury of earth 
Cannot buy out. Frqgn farre-fam'd Tagws birth, 
Not all the golden grauell hee treades ouer, 
One minute paſt, that minute cari recouct, 
{ I am his onely Childe (hee hath no other) 
| Cleep'd 4lerheia, borne without a Mother. 
Poore Aletheia long defpis'd of all, 
Scarce Charitie would lend an Hoſpirall 
' To giue my Months cold watching one nightsreſt, 
Bur in my roome tooke in the Miſcrs C | 
In Winters time when hardly fed the flockes, 
And Ificles: hung dangling on the Rockes; 
When Hyems bound the Flouds infiluer chaines, _ 
And hoary F roſts had oandy'd all the Plaines; 
When every Barne rung with the threſhing Flailes, 


_— 


(Wearied with toyle in ſeeking out ſome one 
Thar had a ſparke of true deuotion;) =» 

| It was my chance (chance onely helpeth neede) 
To finde an houſe ybuilt for holy deede, 

VVith goodly ArchiteQ, and Cloiſters wide, 
With groues and walkes along a Rivers ſide; 
The place it ſelfe afforded admiration, _ 
And cuery ſpray a Theame for Contemplation, 
But (woe 15 me) when knocking atthe gare, 
I gan entreat an enterance thereat : 

The Porter askt my name: I tolde; He ſwell'd, 
And bad merthence : _ in gricſe repell'd, 
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I fought for ſhelter to a rvin'd houſe, 
Harb'ring the VVeaſell, and the duſt-bred Mouſe; 
And others none;except the two-kinde Bat, 
Which all the day there melancholy ſate: , 
Here fate] downe with winde andraine ybeate; 
Griefe fed my minde;, and did my body cate. 
Yer 1dleneſſe I ſaw.(lam'd with the Gon) _ 
Had entrance when poore 779rh was kept withour.” 
There ſaw I Drunkewneſſe with Droplics ſwolne; 
"And pamper'd Zift that many amghthad ſtolne 
Oucr the 16h en Gates Here Tock'd, 
To bein Yenwe wanton bolome rockd; © 
And Gluttony nigh. dead with ſurferting, . 
Knocke art the gate and ſtraight-wgy taken in. 


| SadlylI fatc, and ſighing grieu'd tOlee 


Their happineſle, my infelicitic.- 

Ar laſt came Exay by, who hauing fpide 

Vhere I was ſadly ſeated, inward hide, 

And to the Conxent eger]y ſhee cryes, 

Why {ir you here, when with theſe cares and eyes 
I ſaw a ſtrumpet yonderdares to ſay, 


| Shee is the true faire Alethers, 


Which you hauc boaſted long to live among, you, 
Yet ſuffer now a peeuiſh Girle ro wrong you > 
Wirh this proyok'd, all roſe, and in 'a-rout - _ 
Ranneto the gate, ſtroue who ſhauld firſt ger our, 
Bad me be gone, andthen (in tearmes vnciuill)” : » 
Did call me counterfaite, witch, hagge, whore, diuel!; 
Then like a ſtrumpet droue mefron their cels;. - 
With tincklipg pans, and with the noyce of bels. - 
And hee that lou'd me, or but moan'd my caſe, 
Had heapes of fire-brands banded athis face;: + 
Thus beaten thence (diſtreſt, forſaken wight) - * 
Inforc'd in fields to ſleepe, or wake all night, 
A ſeely ſheepe ſeeing me ſiraying by, oe 
Forſooke the ſhrubbe where onee ſhe meant to lies 
As if ſhe in her kinde (vohurting elfe) | 
Did bid me take ſuch lodging as her ſelfe : 
Gladly I rooke the placethe ſheepe had giuen, 
Vacanopy'd of any thing but heauen. 
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Where nigh benumb'd with cold, with gricfe frequented, 
Vnto the ſilent night I thus lamented : 
Faire Cynthia it from thy filuer Throne, 
Thou euer lentſt an care to Virgins mone! 
Or in thy Monthly courſe, one minute ſtaid- 
Thy Palfrayes trot, to heare a wretched Maid ! 
Pull in their reynes,and:lend thine care to mee, 


Forlorne, forſaken, Eloth'd if miſery : 

But ita woe hath neuer wood thine eare,  - 

To ſtop thoſe Courlers irtheirfoltcareate;” 
But as ſtone-hearredmen; viicharitabte——-- 
Paſle carcleffe bythe poore, when men leſſe able; 
Hold not the needies helpe in long ſuſpetice, ©* © 
But in their hands poure their beneuolence. 
O! if thou be ſo hard to ſtoppe thine eares ! | 
When Scars in pitty droppe downe from their Spheares, 
Yet for awhile in gloomy vaile of night, | 
Inſhrowde the pale beames of thy borrowed light « © 
O! neuer once diſcourage goodnefle (lending 
One glimpſe of light) to-ſee misfortune ſpending 
Her vtmoſt rage on Truth, diſpiz'd diſtreſſed, 
Vnhappy, vnrelieu'd, yet vnredreſſed. 
Where is the heart at vertues ſuffring grieueth? 
VVhere is the eye thar pittying relieueth? 
Where is thehand thar ſtill che hungry feedetha 
Where is the care that the decrepir ſteedeth? 
Thar heart, thathand, that eare, or elſe that cye, 
Giucth, relicuerh, feedes, ſteedes miſery > 
O Earth-produce me one(of all thy ſtore) 

Enioyes; and be vaine-glorious no more. 

By this had Chazticlere, the village-clocke, 

Bidden the good-wife for her Maides to knocke: 
And the ſwart Plow-manfor his Breakefaſt ſtaid, 
That he might till choſe lands were fallow laid : 
Thehils and vallies-here and there relound 

With the re-ecchoes of the deepe-mouth'd Hound. 
Each ſhepheards daughter with her cleanly Peale, 
V Vas come afield to milke the Mornings meale. 
Andere the Sunne had clymb'd the Eaſterne hils, 
To gnit&the inuttring bournes, and pritty rils;” 
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| Before the lab'ring Bee had left the Hiue, 


And nimble F;/hes which in Riuers diue, 

Beganneto leape, and catch the drowned Flye, 

I roſe from teſt, not infelicitie. 

Secking the place of Charities reſort, 

Vnware lhapned on a Princes Courts ------ 

Where mecting Greaz»eſſe, I requir reliefe, 

(O happy vndelaid)ſhee faidin briefe, _ 

To ſmall effeR thine oratorie.tends,._ - .....__ 

How can I keepe thee and ſo many friends ? 

If of my Houſholde I ſhould make thee one, 

Farewell my-Seruant-Adulations =. 

I know ſhee will not ſtay when thou art there: . 

Bur ſecke ſome Great mans ſeruiceother-where. 

Darkneſk and light, Summer and Winters weather _ 

May be at once, ere you two, liue together. 

Thus with a nod ſhe left me cloath'd in woe. 
Thenceto the Citie once I thought to goe, 

But ſomewhat in my mindethis thought had throwne, 

It was a place wherein 1 was not knowne. | 

And therefore went vnto theſe homely Townes, 

Sweetly enuiron d with the dazicd Downes, ..... . 
Vpon a Streame waſhing a village end 

A Mill was plac'd, that neuer difference kend_. 

Twixt dayes for worke, and Holy-tydes for reſt, 

But alwayes wrought and ground the neighbours greſt, 

Before the dore I ſaw the Alley walking, 

And other two (his neighbours) with hing talking : 

One of them was a #caver, and the other 

The Village Tayler, and his truſty Brother ; 

To them 1 came, and thus my ſute began; 

Content, the riches of a Country-man 

Attend your a&tions; be more happy ſtill, 

Then I am hapleſle! and as yonder Mill, 

Though in his turning it obey the ſtreame, 

Yet by the head-ſtrong torrent from his beame 

Is vnremoou'd, and till the wheele be tore, 

It daily royles; then reſts, and workes no more : 

So in lifes motion may ye neuer be 

(Though ſwaid with griefes) o'er-borne with miſerie. 


With | 
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{ Withchat the Miller laughing, bruſt'd his cloathes, 
Then ſwore by Cocke and ether dung-hill oathes, 
| 1egreatly wasto blame, thar durft ſo wade | 
| Into the knowledge of the Wheele-wrights trade. * - 
I, neighbour, quoth the Tailer (then he bene 
His pace to. mee, ſpruce. like a 1ecke of Lew?) ____.. 
Your iudgement is not ſeame-rent when you ſpend it, 
Nor is it botching, for Tcannot mend it.” 
And Maiden, let metell you in diſpleafie,” 
You mult not preſſethe cloath you cannot meaſure : 
Bur let your ſteps be ſtitchr to wiſedomes chalking, 
And caſt preſympruous.ſhreds out of your walking, | 
The Weaver ſaids Fie wench, your ſelfe you wrong, 
Thus to ler flip the ſhuttleof yourtongue: - ” 
For marke me well, yea, marke mee well, I ſay, 
I ſee you worke your ſpecches Web aſtray. 
Sad to the Soule, o'er-laid with idle words, 
O heauen quoth I where is the place affords 
A fricnd to helpe, orany heart that ruch 
The moſt deiected hopes of wronged Trath / 
T ruth ! quoth the Niller, plainely for our parts, 
I and the Weaver hate thee with our hearts; 
The ſtrifes you raiſe I will not now diſcuſle, 
Berweene our honeſt Cuſtomers and vs: 
Bur get you gone, for ſure you may deſpaire | 
Of comfort here, ſecke it ſome other-where, / 
Maide (quoth the Tr) weeno ſuccour gue you, 
For as I gheſſe here's none of vs doth know you ; 
Nor my remembrance any thought can ſeize 
Thar 1 haue cuer ſeene you in my dayes, 
Seene you ? nay, therein confident I amy | 
Nay, till chis time I never heard your name, . 
Excepting once, and by this token chicfe, . 
My neighbour at that inſtant call'd me Theefe, 
Ry this you ſee you are vnknowne among, vs, 
Wee cannot helpe you, though your ſtay may wrong vs. 
Thus went I on, and further went in woe : 
For as (trill ſounding Fame, that's neuer ſlow, 
Growes in her going, andencreaſeth more, 
VVhere ſhe is now, then where ſhe was before: 
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Sa Gyiife, (that neuer healthy, ever ſicke,' 
That froward Scholler to Arethmiticke, 
Who doth Deuifton'and Subtraction flie, 
And chiefly learnes to adde and multiply) 
In longeſt iourneyes hath the ſtrongeſt ſtrength, 
And is at hand, ſuppreſt, vnquaild at length. 
Deſcription of | Beriweene two hils,the higheſt Phzbus ſees 
= follarieva®: | Gallantly crown'd with large Skie-kiffing trees, 
Vnder whoſe ſhadethe humble vallyes lay; © 
And IWilde-Bores from their dens their gamboles play, 
Therelay a granel'd walke o'er-growne with greene, 
Where-neyther tract of man nor beaſt was ſeene. 
And as the Plow-man when theland he tils, 
Throwes vp the fruitfull carth in ridged hils, ' 
Betweene whoſe Cheuroy forme he leaues a balke; 
So twixt thoſe hils had Nature fram'd this walke, 
Not ove; datke, nor light, in angles bending, 
And like the gliding of a Snake'deſcending 
All huſht and tilent as the mid of night + - : 
No chatrring Pje;nor Crow appear in fight; 
Yet furtherin I heard the T#rtle-Done, | 
Singing ſad dirges on her lifeleſſe Loue, 2 
Birds that compaſſion from the rockes could bring, ga 
Had onely licenſe in that place to ſing; © oy 
Whoſe dolefull noates the melancholy Caf 
| Cloſe in a hollow tree ſate wondTing art. . 
And Trees that on the hill-ſide comely grew, 
When any little blaſt of «fo! blew, 
Did nod their curled heads; as they would be 
The Iudges to approue their melody, 
Iuſt halfe the way this ſolitary Groue, 
A Chriſtall Spring from eyther hill-fide ſtroue, 
Which of them firſt ſhould wooe the meeker ground, 
And make the Pibbles daunce vnto their ſound. 
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WW | Butas when childreri having leaue to play, 
"! And neeretheir Maſters eye ſport out the day, 
| fy | (Beyond condition)in their childiſh toyes 
% Ofr vexe their Tutor with too great a noyce, 
17 1f And make him ſend fome ſeruant out of dore, 
| ii To ceaſe their clamour, leaſt they play no more. 
| ES —- #1} 
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So when the'prettie Rell a place eſpies, 
V\ here with the Pibbles ſhe would wantonize; | 
And thather vpper ſtreame ſo much doth wrong her, 
| lodriueherthence, and let her play no longer; 
It ſhewith too loud murtr'ing ranne away, 
As being much incens'd to leaue her play; 
A weſterne milde, and prertie whiſpering gale, 
Came dallying with theleaves along the dale, 
And ſeem'd as with thewaterit did chide, 
Becauſe it ranneſo long vnpacifide: | 
Yea, and me thought it bad her leaue that coyle, 
Or he would choake her vp with leaves and ſoile : 
VVhereartheriuelet in my minde did weepe, 
And hur}d her head into a ſilent deepe. _ 
Now he that guidesrhe Chariot of the Same, 
| Vpon th'=pricke Circle had ſo runne, 

T hat his braſſe-hoof'd fire-breathing horſes wayne 
TheTttatety height ofthe Me7idians TOO 
And the day-lab'ring man (who all the morne 
Had from the quarry with his Pick-axe torne . 

A large well ſquared ftone, which hewould cut + 
To lerue his {tile, orfor fomegrater-ſhut) ws gk 
Seeing the Surine preparing to decline, ©... 
Tooke out his Bagge;and fare himdowneto dine, 
V Vhen by aſliding, yet nor ſteepe deſcent, 
| 1 gain'd a place, nerer Poer did inverit 
Lhe like for ſorrow: notin all chis Rotind 
A fitter ſeare for paſſton can be found, 
As when a dainty Fount, and Chriſtall Spring, 

Is in his riſe by Rockes immured in, | - 
And from the thirſty earth would be with-held, © _ _ 
T1ll to the Ceſterne toppe the waues haue ſwell'd : / 
Bur that a careful! #74 the VVell hath found, 
As he walkes ſadly through his parched ground; 
VVhoſle parienceluffring nor his land to ſtay | 
Vntill the water oer the Ceſterne play, hs ns he 
Hee gets a Picke-axe and with blowes ſo ſtout, | 
Digs on the Rocke, that allthe groves about... 
Reſound his ſtrooke, and ſtill the'rocke doth charge, , 
| Tull he hath made a hole both long and large, 

| | =.  VVhereby 4 
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VVhercby the waters from their priſon runne, _ 
To cloſe cans giping woundr made > by the Sunze : 
So through theſe high rais'd hils,cmbracing round 


-\ This ſhady, ſad, and ſolitaric ground, 
| Some power (reſpeRing one whoſe heauie mone 


Requir'd a place to fit and weepe alone) 

Had cut a path, whereby the grieued wight 
Might freely take the comfort of this Seyte - 
About the edges of whoſe roundle forme, 

In order grew ſuch Trees as doe adorne 

The ſable hearſe, and ſad forſaken mate; 

And Trees whoſe teares their loſſe commiſſerate. 
Such are the Cypreſſe, and the weeping Arrhe, 
The dropping 4mber, and the roſin'd Fyrrhe, 
The bleeding Five, the watry Sicamour, 


And _ for the forlorne Paramour ; 


In comely diſtance : vnderneath whoſe ſhade 
Moſt ne@e in rudeneſſe Nature arbors made: 
Some had a light; ſome ſo obſcure a ſcare, 

Would entertaine a ſuff rance neer ſo great: 
Where gricued wights ſate(as I after found, 


' Whoſe heauic hearts the height of ſorrow crown'd) 


Walling in ſaddeſt tunes fie doomes of Fate 
On men by vertuecleeped fortunate. 
The firſt NoatethatTheardſeem'd by the Song, 
To betheſighesof faire Endymion; 
The ſubie&of whoſe mournefull heauy lay 


- Was his declining with faire Cynrbia, 


Next him a great man fate, in woe noleſſe ; 
Teares Were bur barren ſhadowes toexpreſſe  - 
The ſubſtance of his griefe, and therefore ſtood 
Diſtilling from his heart red ftreames of blood: 
Hee was a Swaine whom allthe Gracgs kiſt, 

A braue, heroicke, worthy Martial;F : 
Yet on the Downes hee oftentimes was ſeene 
To draw the merry Maidens of the Greene 
Wirh his ſweet voyce: Once, as hee ſate alone, 
Hee ſung the outrage of the lazy Drove, 
Vpon thelab'ring Bee, in ſtraines ſo rare, 
That all the flicting Pinnioniſts of ayre 

"W- = —_ _ 


Attentiue 
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Arttentiue fate, and in their kindes did long 
To learne fome-Noate from his well-rimed Song. 
Exiled Naſo (from whoſe golden pen 
The #/es did diſtill delights for men) 
Thus ſang of Cephalus (whoſe name was worne 
Within the boſome of the bluſhing Aorye : ) 
He had a dart was neuer ſet on wing, 
Bur death flew with it : hee could neuer fling, 
But life fled from the place where ſtuckethe head. 
A Hunters frolicke life in Woods he lead 
In ſeparation from his yoaked Mate, 
Whoſe beauty, once, hee valuedat a rate 
ond Aurora's cheeke, when ſhee (in pride) 
Promiſt their off-ſpring ſhould be Deifide : 
Procris (hee hight; who (ſecking to reſtore 
Her ſclte that happinefle ſhee had before) 
Vnto the greene woad wends, omits no paine 
Might bring her to her Lords embrace againe: 
But Fate thus croſt her, comming where hee lay 
VVearied with hunting all a Summers day, 
Hee ſome-what heard within the thicket ruſh, 
And deeming it ſome Beaſt, hid in a buſh, 
Raiſed himſelte, thenſer on wing a dart, 
Which tooke a ſad reſt in the reſtleſle hart 
Of his chaſte VVife; who with a bleeding breſt 
Left loue and life, and flept in endleſſe reſt. 
With Procris heauie Fare this ſhepheards wrong 
Might iuſtly vndertake compariſon,  . | 
_In th' Auturme of his youth, and man-hoods Spring, 
Deſert (growne now a moſt deieted thing) 
Worine him the fauour of a Royall Maide, 
Who with Diana's Nymphes in Forreſts ſtraide, 
And liu'd a Huntreſle life exempt from feare. 
Shee once encounter'd with a ſurly Beare, 
Neare to a Chriſtall Fountaines flowry brinke, 
Heate brought them thither both, and both would drinke, 
When from her golden Quiuer ſhe tooke forth 
A Dart aboue the reſteſteem'd for worth, 
And ſent itto his ſide : the gaping wound 
Gaue purple ſtreames to coole the parched ground, | 
M Whereat 
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Whercat hee:gnaſbr-hisreech, ftorm'd his hurt lym, 
Yeelded.the carth whar it denyed him : | 

Yet ſunke nor there, but(wraptin horror) hy'd 

Vnto his helliſh cane;deipai = 


gar danddyd. 
After the. Beargs iuſt death, the quickning Sunne | 
Had twice fixetimes about the Zodtacke run, 
And (as reſpe&leſſe) neuer caſt ai eye, © 
Vpon the nightiouail dGmmergy 
When this braue-Smaine,approucd. yalcrous, 
In oppoſition, of a tyrannous | 
and bloudy Sauage being abſent long, 

uelling his rage with faithlefle Gerion, 
Returned from the ſtratagems of warres, 
(Inriched with his quaild foes bootleſſe ſcarres) 
To ſee the cleare eyes of his deareſt Loue, 
And that her skill in hearbs might help remoue 
The feſtring of a wound which he had got 
In her defence, by Enwzes poyſon'd ſhor, 
And comming through a Groue wherein his faire 
Lay with her breſts diſplai'd to take the ayre, 


His ruſhing through the boughes made her ariſe, 


And dreading ſome wilde beaſts rude enterprize, 
DireQs towards the noyſe a ſharpned dart, 
Thar reach'd the life of his vndaunred heart, 
Which when ſhe knew, twice twentie Moones niefpent 
In teares for him, and dy'd in languiſhment. 

Within an arbour ſhadow'd with'/a Vine, 
Mixed with Roſemary and Ezlantine, 
A Shepheardefle was ſer, as faire as young, 
W hoſe praiſe full many a ſhepheatd whilome ſung, 
Who on an Altar faire'/had to her Name, 
In conſecration many an Anagraw : 
And when withſugred ſtraines they ſtroue to raiſe 
IVorth, to a garlond of immortall Bayes; 
Shee as the learnedſt Maide was choſe by them, 
(He flaxen Hatre crown'd with an Amadem) 
To judge who beſt deſeru'd, for ſhe could fic 
The height of praife vnto the height of wir, 
But well-a-day thoſe happy times were gone, 
(Millions admit a ſmall ſubftraQion) 

: And 


— 


| Bur 
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"And asthe 7'cere hath firſt bis iocund Spring, 
Wherein the Leaues, to Birds ſweet carrolling, 


| | Daince with the winde: then Tees, the Summers day 
Perfect the Edibrion Blofſorie ofcactr fpriy +— 


Next commeth Aut#mine;wheiithe threthed (heafe 


"Threars the provi Pines whictt 124s top 


And makes the 


< BPps 
Shrinking to comfort.his decaying roote. 


Socuery humane thing terreſtriall, 

His vtmoſt height attain'd, bends to his fall. 
And as a comely Youth, in faireſt age, 
Enamour'd on a Maide (whoſe parentage 
Had Fate adortyd, as Nature deckt her eyc, 
Might at a becke command a Monarchic) 
But poore and faire could neuer yet bewitch 
A miſcrs minde, preferring foule and rich, 
And therefore (as a Kings hearr left behinde, 
When as his corps are > to be enſhrin'd) 
(His Parents will, a Law) like that dead corſe, 
Leaving his heart, is brought vnto his Horſe, 
Carrycd vnto a place that can impart 

No ſecret Embaſhie vnto his hare, 

Climes ſome proud hill, whole ſtately eminence 
Vaſlals the fruitfull vales circumference : 
From whence, no ſooner can his lights deſcry 
The place enriched by his AGfreſſe eye: 

/ thicke cloud his happy proſpect blends, 
And hee in ſorrow rais'd, in teares deſcends: | 
Sorthis ſad Nymph (whom all commiſſerate) 
Once pac the hull of Greatneſſe and of States 
And got the toppe, but when ſhee gan adreſle 
Her ſight, from thence to ſeetrue happineſſe, 

| M 2 
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Fate interpos d anenuious cloud of feares, 

And ſhee with-drew intothis vale of teares, 
Where Sorrow ſo enthral d beſt Yertues Iewell, 
Stones check'd gricfes hardneſle, call'd her too-too cruel!, 
A ſtreame of teares vpon her faire checkes flowes, 
As morning dewe vpon the Damaske-Rdfte, 

Or Chriſtall-glafle vailing Vermilion; 

Or drops of Milke on che Carnation : 

She {ang and wept (0 yee Sea binding Cleeues,. 
Yeeld T ributary drops, for Yertue grieues!) 

And to the Period of her ſad ſweet Key 
Intwinn'd her caſe with chaſte Penelope : 

Bur ſee the driſling $99ch, my mournfull ſtraine 
Anſweres, in weeping drops of quickning raine 

' And ſince this day wee can no further goe, 
_RefteſſeI reſt within this Pale of Woe, 

Vntill the modeſt morne on-earths vaſt Zoxe 

| The cuer gladſome day ſhall re-inthrone. 
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In Noates that rockes to pittie moue, | 
3 FE Idya fines her buried Loue : 
Q 
=| 4nd from her horne of plentic giues 
*| Comfort to Truth, whom none relienes. , 
| Repentance houſe next claimes my Song, = 
IVith Riots true connerſin : 
$ 


E 
$ 


&f And leaues Amintas Lone to Truth, 1 
# Tobe the Theame the Mule ty/u th. p 
. - f 
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NESErc full of 4pril,vail'd with ſorrowes 
W wing, 
Vf: a” louely Layes, I dreary Dirges 
Ay in 
on Who ib hath ſeene young Lads (to 
= ſport chemlelues) 
% Kunne in a low ebbe to the ſandy 
ſhelues : 
Where ſeriouſly they worke in digging VVels, , 
Or building childiſh forts of Cockle-ſhels : 
Or liquid water cachto other bandyz . i: 
Or with the Pibbles play at handy-dandy, - 
Till vnawares the Tyde hath clos'd them round, 
Andrhey muſt wade it through or elſe be dromn'd: 
May (if ynto my Pipe he liſten well }- - 
My Muſe diftrefſe withtheirs ſoone pardlell, : 
or 
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For where I whilome ſung the loues of Swaines, 


And woo'd the Chriſtall Currents of the Plaines, 


Teaching the Birds toJoue, whilſt euery Tree 
Gaue his attention to my Melodie: 
Fate now (as enuying my too-happy Theame) 
Hath round begirt my Song with Sorrowes ſtreame, 
Which till my Muſe wade through and get on ſhore, 
My griefe-ſwolne Soule can ſing of Loue no more. 
But turne we now (yet not without remorſc) 
To heauenly Alertheras ſad diſcourſe, 
Thar did from Fida's eyes falt reares exhale, 
When thus ſhe ſhew'd the Solitary Pale. 
luſt in the midſtthis ioy-forſaken ground 
A hillocke ſtoode, with Springs embraced round : 
(And with a Chriſtall Ring did ſeeme to marry 
Themſelucs,to this ſhall Ic ſad-ſolitarie: ) 
Vpon whoſe breſt (which trembled as it ranne) 
Rode the faire downie-ſiluer-coated Swar : 
And on the Banckes each Cypreſſe bow'd his head, 
To heare the Swas ſing her owne* Fpiced. | 
As when the gallant youth which liue v 
The VWeſtcrne Downes of louely 44b:ov; 
Meeting, ſome feſtiuall to ſolemnize, 


Chooſe out two, skill d in wraſtling exerciſe, 


Who ſtrongly, at the wriſt or coller cling, 
Whilſt arme in armethe people hem them in : 
So did the water round this Ile inlincke, 

And ſo the Trees grew on the waters brincke : 
Waters their ſtreames about the 1land ſcatter; 
And Trees perform'd as much vnto the water z 
Vnder whoſe ſhade the Nighrmpele would bring 
Her chirping young, and teach them howto 1ing. 
The wgods moſt ſad Muſitians thither throng, 
As it had beene the Silnans Helicon, 

And warbled forth, ſuch Elegyacke ſtraines, 


. That ſtrucke the windes dumbez and the motly plaines 
| Vere filld with enuy, that ſuch ſhady places 


Held all the worlds delights in their imbraces. 
O how (me thinkes) the impes of &neme bring 
Dewes of Inuention from their ſacred Spring ! 


Here 
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Here could I ſpend that ſpring of Poeſe, 
Which not #wice temne Sunxes hath beſtow'd on mee; 
And tell the VVorld, the Muſes loue appeares 
In nonag'd youth, as in the length of yeares. 
But ere my Muſe erected haue the frame, 
Wherein tenſhrine an vnknowne Shepheards name, 
She many a Grove, and other VYoods muſt treade, 
More Hils, more Dales, more Founts muſt be diſplaid, 
More Meadowes, Rockes, and from them all ele& 
Matter befitting ſuch an ArchiteR. 
As Children on a play-day leaue the Schooles, 

And gladly runne vnto the ſwimming Pooles, 
Or in the thickets, all with Nettles ſtung, 
| Ruſhto diſpoile ſome ſweet Thryſh of her young 

Or with their hats (for fiſh) lade in a Brooke 
VVithouten paine: but when the Morxe doth looke 
Out of the Eaſterne gates, a Snayle would faſter, 
Glide tothe Schooles, then they vntotheir Maſter 2 - 
So when before Iſung the Songs of Birds, 
(Whilſt euery moment ſweetned lines affords) 
I pip'd deuoide of paine, but now I come 
Vnto my taske my Aſc -is ſiricken-dumbe. 
1 My blubbring pen her ſable tcares lets fall,- 
In CharaQers right Hyroaliphicall, | 
And mixing with mycares are ready turning 
My late white paper to a weede of mourning; 
Or Incke and Paper ſtriue how toimpart, 
My words, the weedes they wore, within my heart : 
Or elſe the blots vnwilling arc my rimes 
And their ſad cauſe ſhould liue to after-rimes; 
Fearing if men their ſubicQ ſhould deſcry, 
They forth-with would diſſolue intcares and dye. 

Vpon the 1ands cragey-rifing hill; 

A 2uadrant ranne, wherein by Artlefle $kill, 
Art euery corner Natwxe did ere © | 
A Columne rude, yet voyde of all defed: | 
VVhereon a Marble lay.. The thicke-growne Bryer, 
And prickled Hawtherpe (wouen all entyre) 
Together clung, and barr'd the gladſome-light 
From any enterance, fitting onely night. . 


No 
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No way to it but once, ftcepe and obſcure, 
The ſtairesof rugged ſtone, ſeldome in vre, 
All ouer-growne with Moſle, as Natare ſate 
To entertaine Griefe with a cloath of State, 
Hardly vnto the toppe I had aſcended, 
But thatthe Trecs (ſiding the ſteps) befriended 
My weary limbes, who bowing downe their armes, 
Gaue hold vato my hands to ſcape from harmes : 
Which cucrmoreare ready, ſtill preſent 
Our feet, in climbing places eminent. 
Before the doore (to hinder Phebus view) 
A ſhady Boxe-rree graſped with an Tewgh, 
As inthe place behalfethey menac'd warre 
Againſt the radyance of each ſparkling Starre. 
And on their barkes (which 7i»ze had nigh deprau'd) 
Theſe lines (it ſeem'd) had beene of old engrau'd, 
This place was fram'd of yore, to be foſſeſt 
By one which ſometime Hata Beeng Hapeiesr, 
Louely 14ya the moſt beautious 
Of all the darlings of Oceans. 
Heſperians enuy and the VVeſterne pride, 
VVhole party-coloured garment Nature dy'd 
In more eye-pleaſing hewes, with richer graine, 
Then ris bow attending Aprils raine. 
Whoſe Lilly white, inſtaded with the Roſe 
Had that man ſeene, who ſung th'Encidos, 
Dido had in obliuion ſlept, and (hee 
Had giuen his Muſe her beſt erernitie. 
Had braue 4trides (who did erſt imploy 
His force to mixe his dead with thoſe of 7roy) 
Beene proffer'd for truce herfained peece 
Hellen had ſtaid, and ſhee had gone to Greece : . 
The Phrigian ſoyle had not beene drunke with bloud, 
Achilles longer breath'd, and Troy yer ſtood: 
The Prince of Poets had not ſung his ſtorie, 
My Friend had loſt his cuer liuing glory. 
But as a ſnowy Sway, who many a da 
On Thamar's\welling breaſts hath had his play, 
For further pleaſure doth aſſay to ſwimme - 
My nartiue 7asy, or the ſandy Plm ; 
And | 
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And on the panting billowes brauely rides, 
Whilſt Country-laſſes walking on the ſides, 
Admire her beautie, and with clapping hands, 
Would force her leauethe fireame, and tread the ſands} 
When ſhee regardleſſe ſwimmes to th'other edge, 
Vneill an enuious Bryer, or tangling Sedge 
Diſpoiles her Plumes; or elſe a ſharpned Beame 
Pierceth her breaſt, and on the bloudy ſtreame 
Shee pants for life : So whilome rode this Maide 
On ſtreames of worldly blyſle, more rich arraid, 
With Earths delight, then #hought could pur in vre, 
To glut the ſenſes of an Epicure. 
Whilſt neighb'ring Kings vpon their frontires ſtood, 
And offer'd for her dowre huge Seas of blood : 
And periur'd Gerion to winne her, rent | 
The /»dian Rockes for gold, and bootleſſeſpent 
Almoſt his patrimonie for her ſake 
Yet nothing like reſpeRed as the Drake, 
Thar skowr'd her Channels, and deſtroid the weede, 
Which ſpoil'd her fiſhers nets, and fiſhes breede. 
Arlalt her trueſt loue ſhee threwvpon | 
A rojall Y outh, whoſe like, whoſe Paragon 
Heauen neuer lent the Earth: ſo great a ſpirit 
The World could not containe, nor Kingdomes merit: 
And therefore Jove did with the Saints inthroane him, 
And left his Zady nought bur teares to moane him.” 4 
Within this place (as wofull as my Verſe) 
Shee with her Chriſtall founts bedew d his Herſe, 
Invailed with a ſable weede ſhee fate, 
Singing this Song which Stones difſolued at : 
V VE time the world clad in a mourning robe, 
A Stage made for 4 wofall Tragedie: 
IWhen ſhowers of teares from the Celeſtiall Globe 
Bewai 4 the fate of Sea-low'd Brittanie ; 
When ſighes 4s frequent were as various ſights, 
When Hope lay bed-rid, and all pleaſures dying, 
When Enuy wept, 
And Comfort ſlept : 
When Crueltic it ſelfe ſate almoſt crying, 
Nonght being heard but what the minae affrights, 
| N 
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Ilhen Autumne kad diſrob'd the Summers pride, | 
Then Englands hoxour, Europes wonder dy'd. 


O ſaddeſt ſtraine that &er the Muſes ſung ! 
A text of Woe for Griefe to comment on; 
Teares, fighes, and ſobs giue paſſage to my tongue, 
Or 1 ſhall ſpend you till the laſt is gone. 
Which done, my heart in-flames of burning loue 
(Wanting his moiſture) ſhall ro cynders turne : 
Bat firſt, by me 
Bequeated be ® 
To ſtrew the place wherein his ſacred Vrne 


| Shall be inclos d, this might in many moue 


The like effet# : (who would not doe it ?) when 
No grane befits him bat the hearts of men. 


That man, whoſe maſſe of ſorrowes hath beene ſuch, 


That by their waight, laid on each ſeuerall part, 
His fountaines are ſo dry, he but 43 much 

A one poore drop hath left ts eaſe his heart; 
Why ſhould he keepe it ? ſince the time doth call, 
That be nter better can beſtow it in: 


If Jo he feares 
: That others teares 
In greater number, greateſt prizes winne; S 


K now none gines more then he which giueth all. 
Then he which hath but one poore teare in ſtore, 
O let him ſpend that drop, and weepe no more. 


Ivhy flowes not Helicon beyond her ſlrands ? 
isHzNxy dead, and doe the Muſes ſleepe ? 
eAlas |! Tſee each one amazed ſtands, 
« Shallow foords mutter, ſilent are the deepe: 
gh 1 —y _—_— griefes, _ know not where : 
eAll are [0 full, nought can augment their ſtore; 
Pr 4 ras, 2: ſouls they ag KT 

Their griefes diſplay Kd 

To men, (o cloyde, they faine would heave no more ? 


| Though blaming thoſe whoſe plaints they cannot heare : 


And with this wiſh, their paſtions I allow, 
May th:t Muſe never ſpeake that's ſilent naw ! 
Is 
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1s Henay dead? ales | and del line 
To ſing a Scrich-owles Noate that he is dead? 
If any one a fitter Theame can gine, 
Come giue it now,or neuer to be read. 
But let kim ſee it doe of horror taſte, 
Anguiſh,deſtruttion: could it rendin ſunder 
With fearefull grones 
The ſenceleſſe ſtones, 
Y et ſhould wee bardly be enforoed to wonder, < 
Our former griefes would ſo exceed their laſt : 
Time cannot make our ſorrowes ought compleater; 
1or adde one griefe to make our mourning greater. 


England was neer ingirt with wanes till nows 
Till now it held part with the Continents * 
Aye me | ſome one in pittie ſhew me, how 
1 might in dolefu.l numbers ſo lament; 
That any one which leu'd him, hated me, 
Might dearely lone me, for lamenting him. 
Alas | my plaint 
In ſuch _— WR þ; 
Breakes forth in rage, that though my paſitons ſwimme 
Tet are they yok. cer they leoded '% f : 
Imperfect lines! O bappy ! were 1 burld 
And cut from life as England from the world. 


O happier had we beene | if wee had beene 
Neuer made happy by enioying thee ! 
PVhere hath the glorious Eye of Heanen ſeene 
A ſpettacle of greater miſery ? 
T ime turne thy courſe; and bring againe the Spring; 
Breakes Natures I wes; ſearch the records of old, 
If ought befell 
Might paralell 
$44 Britaine's caſe : weepe Rockes, and Heauen behold, .. 
V Phat Seas of ſorrow ſhee ts plunged in. 
VPhere flormes of woe ſo mainely haue beſet hers 
She hath no place for worſe, nor hope for better. 


Britaine w45 whilome knowne (by more then fame) 
To be one of the 1lands fortunate; 
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What franticke man would gine het now that name, 
Lying ſo rufull and difconſolate ? 
Hath not her watry Zone in muxmuring, 
' Fill d enery ſhoare with Ecchoes of her cry? 
Yes, Thetis rawes, 
And bias her waues 
Bring all the Nymphes within her Emperie 
To be aſsi/tant in her ſorrowing : 
See where they ſadly ſit on Ifis ſhore 
Ana rend their haircs as they would toy no more, 


Ifis the glory of the VVeſterne world, 
PVben our HeroE (bonour'd FE 55+ x) dyd, 
Strucken with wonder, backe apaine ſhe hurld, 
And fill d her banckes with an unwonted Tyde; 
As if ſhe ſtood m doubt, if it were ſo, 
And for the certainctie bad turn'd her way. 
Vihy doe not now 
Her wanes reflow ? 
Poore Nymph, her ſorrowes will not let her ſtay; 
Or flyes to tell the world her Countries woes 
Or cares not to come backe, perhaps, 4s ſhowing 
Our tcares ſhould make the floud, not her reflowing. 


Sometime 4 Tyrant held the reynes of Rome, 
PViſhing to all the Citie but one head, 

That all at once might wnaergoe his doome, 
4nd by one blow from life be ſeered... . 

Fate niſht the like ov England, 4vd £was. ginen;_.. 
(0 miſerable men,emthral'd to Fate) + 
V hoſe heauy hand 

| That neuer ſcand 
The miſery of Kingdomes ruinate; ' 
Minding to leaue Fer of all iozes bereanen, 
YVith one ſad blow ( Alas ! can worſer fall !) 
Hath giuen this little ile her Fuxerall. 


O come ye bleſſed tmpes of Memorie, 
Erect a new Parnaſſus on his graue! 
There tune your VoJces 18 an Elegie, 
The ſaddeſt Noate that ere Apollo gave. 
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Let euery Accent make the ſtander by 
Keefe time wnto your Song with dropping teares 
: Till drops tha fell mY 
Hane made a VVell 
To ſwallow him which ſtill unmoned heaves : 
. And though my ſelfe prone ſenceleſſe of your cry, 

Tet glily ſhould my light of life grow dum, 
To be entomb'd in teares are wept for him. 


Prhen laſt he ſickned, then we firſt began 
To tread th: Laborinth of Woe about ; 
And by degrees we further inward ran, 
Huauing his thread of life to guide vs ont. 
But Deſtinie no ſooner ſaw vs enter 
| $44 Sorrowes Maze, immured wp in night, 
(Phere nothing dwels 
But cryes and yels 
Throwne from the hearts of men depris'd of lisht,) 
PVhen we were almoſt come into the Center, 
Fare (cruelly) to barre our royes returning, 
Cu; off our Ihread,and left vs all in mourning, 


If you have ſeene at foote of ſome brauec hill, 
Two Springs ariſe, and delicately trill, 
In gentle chidings through an humble dale, 
(Where tufty Daizies nod at cuery gale) 
And on the banckes a Swaine (with Lawrell crown'd) 
Marrying his ſweet Noates with their filuer ſound : 
\\ hen as the Tpongy clouds ſxolne bigge with water 
Throw their conception on the worlds Theater : 
Downe from the hils the rained waters roare, 
Whilſt euery leafe drops to augment her ſtore: 
Grumbling the ſtones fall o er each others backe, 
Rending the greene turfes with their * Cataract, 
And throughthe Mcadowes runne with ſuch a noyſe, 
Thar raking fiom the Swaine the fountaines voyce, 
Inforce him leaue their margent, and alone 
(Zouple his baſe Pipe with their baſer Tore. 
Know (Shepheardeſle) that ſo 1 lent an eare 
To thoſe ſad wights whoſe plaints I told whileare: 
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But when this goodly Lady gan addrefle 
Her heau'nly voyce to ſwecten heauineſſe, 
It drown'd the reſt, as Torrents little Springs; 
And ſtrucken mute at her great forromings, . 
Lay ſtill and wondred at her pitious mone, 


Weprt at her griefes, and did forget their owne, 


VVhilſt I at:entiue fate, and did unpart 


Teares when they wanted drops, and from a hart, 


As hie in ſorrow as cer creature wore, 


Lene thrilling groanes to ſuch as had nomore. 


Had wiſe Yy/ſes (who regardieſle flung 
Along the Grew when the Syrens lung) 


Paſs:d by and ſeene her on the ſea-torne clecues, 
Waile her loſt Loue (while Neptuncs watry T heeues 
Durſt not approach for Rockes : ) to ſec her face 


Hee would haue hazarded his Greczan race, 


Thruſt head-long to the ſhoare, and to her eyes 


Offer'd his Veſſell as a Sacrifice. 
Or had the Syrens on a neighbour ſhore 


Heard in what raping Noartes ſhee did deplore 


Her buryedGlory, they had lefttheir ſhelues, 


And to come neere her would haue drown'd themſclues. | 
Now filence lock'd the organs of that voyce; 


Whercart cach merry S:/uan wont reioyce, 
When with a bended knee to her I came, 
And did impart my griefe and hated name: 
But firſt a pardon begg d, if that my cauſe 


So much conſtrain'd me as to breake the Lawes 


Ot her wiſh'@ ſequeſtration, orask'd Bread 


(To ſaue a life) trom her, whoſe life was dead : 
But lawleſſe famine, ſelfc-conſuming hunger, 


Alas! compell'd mee : had I ſtayed longer - 


My weakned limmes had beene my wants forc'd meede, 


And I had fed, on that 1 could not feede. 
When ſt ce (compaſſionate) to my ſad mone 
Did lend a figh, and ſtoleit from her owne; 
And (wofull Lady wrackt on hapleſſe ſhelfe) 


Yeelded me comfort, yet had none her ſelfe: 
Told how (hee knew mee well fince I had beene, 


As chicteſt conſort of the Faiery Queene; 


Song 5. 


| Song 5. Britannia's Paſtorals. 


O happy 2xcene ! for cuer, euer, praiſe 
| Dwell on thy Tombe; the period of all dayes 
Onely ſeale vp thy fame; and as thy Birth 
Inrich'd thy Temples on the fading earth, 

So haue thy Yerrues crown'dthy bleſſed foule, 
Wheze the fr/# Mover with his words controule; 
As with a girdle the huge Ocean bindes; 

Gathers into his fiſt the nimble Windes; 

Stops the bright Courſer in his hot careere; 
Commands the Moore twelue courſes in a yeere : - 
Live thou with him in endleſle blifle; while wee 
Admire all Vertues in admiring thee. 

Thou, thou, the fautreſle of the learned Y7ell; 

Thou nurſing Mother of Gods [/raet, 

Thou, for whoſe loving Truth, the Heauen raynes 
Sweet Mel and Manna on our flowry Plaines; 
Thou, by whoſe hand the ſacred Trize did bring 
Vs out of bonds, from bloudy Bonnering. 

Yee ſuckling Babes, for euer bleſſe that Name 
Releas'd your burning in your Mothers flame! 
Thrice bleſſed Maiden, by whoſe hand was giuen 
Free libertie to taſtethe foode of Heauen., 
Neuer forget her ( A/bions lovely Daughters) 
VVhich led you to the Springs of liuing VVaters ! 
And if my Aſc her glory faile to fing, 
May-to my mouth my tongue for cuer clinge ! 

Herewith (at hand) taking her 7orne of Plentie 

Fill'd with the choiſe of euery Orchards daintie, 
As Peares, Plums, Aples, the ſweet Raſpis-berry; 
The 2xince, the Apricock, the bluſhing Cherry; . 
The Mvslberry (his blacke from Thivbe raking) 
The cluſter'd Filberd, Grapes oft merry-making. 
(This fruitfull Horne th'immortall Ladyes fall'd 
With all the pleaſures that rough Forrelis yeeld, 
And gaue I'D a, with a further bleſſing, 
That thence (as from a Garden) without dreſling, 
Shee theſe ſhould cuer have; andneuer want 
Store, from an Orchard without Tree or Plant.) 
VVith aright willing hand ſhe gaue mee, hence, 
The Stomackes comforter, the plealing Quince; 


And 
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And for the chiefeftcheriſher ſbe lent 

[he Royall Thiftles milkie nouriſhment, 

_ Here ſtaid [long :burwhento ſee Hurors 
Kilſe the perfumed checkes of dainty Flora, 
VViuhout the vale T troJe one louely Morne, 
VVithtrue intention of a quicke returne, 

An vacxpeRecd chance ſtroue to deferre 

My going backe, and all the lotie of her. 

But Mayden ſee the day is waxen olde, 

And gins to ſhut vp with the Marigold : 

The Neat-hrards Kine doe bellow in the yard; 
And Dairy Aaidens for their milke prepar'd, 
Are drawing at the Pdder, long ere now 

The Plow-man hath vnyoak'd his Teame from plow: 


My transformation to a fearefull Hinde 


Shall ro vnfolde a fitrer ſeaſon finde; 
Meane while yond Palace, whoſe braue Turrets tops, 
Ouer the ſtately VVood ſuruaye the cops, 
Promis'th (if fought) a wiſhed place of reſt, 
Till Sl our Herm/phere haue repoſleſt. 
Now muſtmy AMvs/e afford a firaine to Rjo?, 

Who almoſt kill d with his luxurious dyet, 
Lay eating grafſe (as dogges) within a YYood, 
So to diſgorge the vndiſgeſted food : 
By whom faire Alcthera paſt along 
VVith Fida Queene of euery ſhepheards Song 
Of them vnſeene (for he ſecurely lay 
Vnder the thicke of many a leaued ſpray) *_ 
Bur through the leuell'd I threw 
Their neareſt feet, waſhr with refreſhing dewe, 
Where hee durſtnor approach, buton the edge 
Of th'hilly wood, in couert of a hedge, 
Went onward with them, trode with them in paces, 
And farreoffmuch admir'dtheir formes and graces. 
Into the Plaines at laſt hee head-long ventur'd : 
But they the bill had got and Palace enter'd. 

When as a valiant well reſolued man 
Secking new paths ith' pathleſſe Ocean, 
Vnto the ſhores of monſter breeding AYle; 
Or through the North to the vnpeopled 7hyle, 


| &o m 5. | Britannia's Paſtorals. 


i 


Where from the Eqwino#idll of the Spring, 
| Tothat of Aut#mne, Titans golden Ring 
Is neuer off; and till the Spring againe......_...... 
In gloomy darkneſle all the ſhoares remaine. 
Or if hee furrow vp the brynie Sea, 
To caſt his Ancors in the frozen bay 
| Of woody Norway; (who hath euer fed 
Her people more with ſcaly fiſh then bread) 
Though ratling mounts of Ice thruſt at his Helme, 
And by their fall ſtill threaten to o'er-whelme 
His little Veſlſell: and though y7inter throw 
(What age ſhould) on their heads white caps of Snow 
Striues to congeale his bloud; hee cares nor for't, 
But arm'd in minde, gets his intended port, 
So Ryor, though full many doubts ariſe, 
W hoſe vaknowne ends might graſpe his enterpriſe, 
Climbes towards the Palace, and with gate demure, 
With hanging head, avoyceas faining pure, 
With torne and ra coate, his hairy legs 
Bloudy, as ſcratch d with Bryers, he entrance begs. 
Remembrance (ate as Portreſle of this gate: 
A Lady alwayecs muſing as ſhe fate, 
Except when ſometime ſuddainely ſhee roſe, 
And with a backe bent eye, at length, ſhee throwes 
Her hands to heauen : and in a wondring guize, 
Star'd on each obic& with her fixed eyes: 
As ſome way-faring man paſling a wood, 
(Whoſe wauing top hath long a Sea-marke ſtood) 
Goes iogging on, and in his minde nought hath, 
But how the Primroſe finely ſirew the path, 
Or ſweeteſt Yiolets lay downetheir heads 
Ar ſome trees roote on moflic feather-beds, 
Vntill his heele receives an-Adders ſting, 
Whereat hee ſtarts, and backe his head doth fling. 
/ . Sheneuer mark'd theſute he didpreferre, 
But (careleſſe) let him paſſe along by her. 
So on hee went into a ſpatious court, 
All trodden bare with multirudes reſort : 
Atth'end whereof a ſecond gate appeares, 
The Fabricke ſhew'd full many thouſand yeares ; 
O 
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Whoſe Poſternc-key that time a Lady kepr, 
Hereyes all ſwolne as if ſhee ſeldome {lepr; 
And would by fits her golden treſles teare, 
And ftriue to ſtop her breath with her owne haire: 
Her lilly hand (not to be lik'd by Art) - 
A paire of Pincers held; wherewith her heart 
Was hardly graſped, while the piled ſtones 
ge br ws her lamentable grones. 
Here at this gate the cuſtomelong had bin 
When any ſoughtto be admitted in, 
Remorce thus vs d them, ere they had the keye, 
And all theſe torments felt, paſs'd on their way. 
When Rot came, the Ladies paines nigh done, 
She paſtthe gate; and then Remorce begunne 


|| To fetter #9 in ſtrong iron chaines; 


And doubting much his patience in the paines : 
As when a Smith and's Man (lame Yulcans tellowey) 
Call'd from the Anuile or the puffing Bellowes, 
To clappe a well-wrought ſhooe(for morethen pay) 
Vpon a ſtubborne Nagge of Galloway; 
Or vnback'd lenyet,or a Flaunders Mare, 
That at the Forge ſtand ſnuffing of the ayrez 
The ſwarty Smith ſpits in his Buckehorne fiſt, 
And bids his Man bring our the five-fold twiſt, 
His ſhackles, ſhacklockes, hampers, gyues and chaines, 
His linked bolts; and with no little paines 
Theſe make him faſt: and leaſt all-theſe ſhould faulter, 
Vnto a poſte with ſome fixe-doubled halter | 
He bindes his head; yet all are of the leaſt 
To curbe the fury ofthe head-ſtrong beaſt. 
VVhen if a Carriers Iade be brought vnto him, 
His man can holde his foote whilſt he can ſhoe him. 
Remorce was ſo inforc'd to binde him ſtronger, 
Becauſc his faults requir'd infliion longer - 
Then any ſinne-preſt wight which many a day : 
Since 1#das hung himſelfe had paſt that way. 

VVhen all the cruell corments he had borne, 
Galled with chaines, and on the racke nigh torne, 
Pinching with glowing pincers his owne heart; 
All lame and reſtleſle, full of wounds and ſmart, 

He 
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Hee to the Poſterne creepes, ſo inward hyes, 
And from the gatea two-fold path deſeryes':: 
One leading vpa hill, Repentance ways -: 1 
And as more worthy, on the right hand1ay : 
The other head-long, ſteepe, and likned well, 
Vato the path which tenderh downe'to'hell: 
All ſteps thar thither wentſhew-d no rerurning, * 
The portto paines, and to eternal] mourning; 
VVhere certaine Death liu'd, in an Ebon chaire 
The ſoules blacke homicide meager Deſpaire 
Had his abode: there'gainſt the craggy rockes 


Some daiht their braines out, with relentlefle knockes, - 


Others on trees (0 moſt accurſed:elues) 

Are faſtning knots, fo to vndoe rhemfelues. 

Here one jn {inne not daring to appeare | 

Ar Mercies ſcate with one repentant teare, 
Within his breſt was launcing of an eye, 

Thar vnto God it might for vengeance cry : 
Tnere from a Rocke a wretch but newly fell, 

All torne in pieces, to goe whole to Hell. 

Here with a fleepic Potion onethinkes fic 

To graſpe with death, but would notknow of it: 
There in a poole two men their lines expire, 
And dye in water to reuiuen fire,” + ' - © 

Here hangs the bloud-vporithe guiltlefſe ſtones : 
There wormes conſume the fſh of humane bones. 
Herelyes an arme: a cg there : here a head, 

VVich other limmes of-men vnburyed, ' - 

Scattring the ground, and as-regardlefſe hurl d, 

As they ar vertue ſpurned in the world, | 

Fye hapleſſe wrertch, 6 thou ! whoſe graces ſteruing, 

Meaſur't Gods mercy by thine owne deleruing 
VVhich cry'ſt (diſtruſtfull of the power of Heauen) 

My ſunnes are greater then canbe forojuen: 

VVhich ſtill art. ready to wwrſe God amd die, 

Ar cuery ſtripe of worldly mifſeries © ** 
Olearne, (thou in whoſe brefts the Dragonlurkes) 

Gods Mercy (euer) is o'er all his' workes. 

Know he is pirrifull,apt ro forgiue, Fu 
'VVould not a finners death, but that he liue. 
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O cuer, cuer reſt ypon that word T9 
Which doth aſſure thee, though his two-edg'd ſword 
| | Bedrawne in Iuſtice 'gainſt thy ſinfull ſoule, | 
| | To ſeperate the rotten from the whole; | 
| - | Yet if a ſacrifice of prayer be ſent him, 

He will not ſtrike; or if hee ſtrucke repent him, 
Let none deſpaire :for curſed /ud4s ſinne 

| . | Was notſo much in yeelding vp the King 

I | Of life, to death, as when he thereupon 
Wholy deſpair'd of Gods remiſſion, 

Riot, long doubting ſtood which By were beſt 
To lead his ſteps: at laſt preferring re | 
| | (As fooliſhly he thoughr) before the paine 
b- Was to be paſt cre he could well attaine 
The high-built palace; gan aduenture on 
That path, which led to all confuſion, 

When ſodainely a voyce as ſweet as cleare, 
With words diuine began entice his care: 
Whereat as ina rapture, on the ground 

He proſtrate lay, and all his ſenſes found 

| Atime of reſt; onely that facultic 

| Which neuer can be ſcene, nor euer dye, 

| That in the eſſence of an endlefſe Nature 

. {| Dothſympathize with the All-pood Creator, 
y That onely wak'd which cannor be imterr'd 

| j And from a heauenly Quire this ditty heard. 


Vaine man, doe not miſiruſt 
Of heauen winnings 
Nor (though the par, vninſt) 
| Deſpaire for [inning : 
God will be ſeene his ſentence changing, 
| F he behold thee wicked wajes eſtr anging. 


4 Climbe wp where pleaſures dwelt 
In flowrie Allies : 
Aud taſte the ning Well 
That deckes the Pallyes. 
Faire Metanoia is attending | 
To crowne thee with theſe ines which know no ending. 
| Here- 


q 
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Herewith on leaden wings S/cepe from him flew, 
When on his arme he roſe, and ſadly threw 
Shrill acclamations; while an hollow caue, 
Or hanging Hill, or Heauen, an anſwere gaue. 
O ſacred Eſſence lightning me this houre! 
How may I rightly ſtilethy great Power? Eccno. Power. 
Power? but of whence? vnder the greene-wood ſpray, 
Or liu'ſt in heauen ? ſay. Ecc. 1» Heanens aye. 
In Heauens aye ! tell, may l it obtaine 
By almes, by faſting, prayer, by paine? Ecc, By paine. 
Shew mee the paine, ir ſhall be vnder-gone : 
Ito mine end will ſtill goe on. Ecc.Goe or. 
But whither? On! Shew methe place, the time: 
What if the Mountaine 1 doe climbe? Ecc. Doe : climbe, 
Is that the way to ioyes which ſtill endure? 
| O bid my ſoule of it be ſure! Ecc. Be ſure. 
Then thus aſſured, doe I climbe the hill. 
Heauen be my guide in this thy will. Ecc. 7 will, 
As when a maide taught from her mothers wing, 
To tune her voyce viito a filuer ſtring, | 
When ſhee ſhould run, ſhe reſts; reſts when ſhould run, 
And ends her leſſon hauing new begun : 
Now miſleth in her ſtoppe, then in her ſong, 
Aud doing of her belt ſhe ſtill iswrong, 
Begins againe, and yet againe ſtrikes Eice, 
Then in a chafe forſakes her Yirginals, 
And yer within an hower ſhetrycs a new, 
Thatwith her daily paines (Arts cheifeſt due) 
She gainesthat charming skill: and canno leſle 
Tame the fierce walkers ofthe wilderneſle, 
Then that Oeaprian Harpiſt, for whole laye, 
Tygers with hunger pinde and left their prey. 
So Rot when he gan toclimbe thehill, 
{ Here maketh haſte and there long ſtandeth Riill, 
Now getteth vp a ſtep thenfalls againe, 
Yet not diſpairing all his nerues doth ſtraine, 
To clamber vpa new, then ſlide his feer, 
And downe he comes; but giues not ouer yet, 
| For (with the maide) he hopes,a timewill be 
When merit ſhalbelinckewith induſtrie, 


_ 
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Snatch at the worme,and haſting faſt away 


| And leaſt his haſt might happen to vndve him, | 


Now as an Amgler melancholy ſtanding | 
Vpon a greene bancke yeelding roome for landing, 
A wrigling yealow worme thruſt on his hooke, 

Now inthe midſt he throwes, then in a nooke: 
Here puls his line, there throwes it in againe, 
Mendeth his Corke and Baite, bur all in vaine, 
He long ſtands viewing of the curled ſtreame. 
Arlaſt a hungry Pzke, or well-growne Breame 


He knowing it a Fiſh of ftubborne ſway, 

Puls vp his rod, but ſoft : (as hauing $kill) 
Wherewith the hooke faſt holds the Fiſhes gyll. 
Then all his line hee freely yeeldeth him, 
Whilſt furiouſly all vp and downe doth ſwimme 
Th'inſnared Fiſh; here on the toppe doth ſcud, 
There vnderneath the banckes, then in the mud; 
And with his franticke fits ſo ſcares the ſhole, 
That each one takes his hyde, or ſtarting hole : 
By this the Pike cleane wearied, vnderneathe 

A YVillow lyes, and pants (if Fiſhes breathe) 
VVherewith the 4ngler gently puls him ro him, 


Layes downe his rod, then takes his line in hand, 
And by degrees getting the Fiſhto land, 
Walkes to another Poole : ar length is winner 
Of ſuch a diſh as ſerues him for his dinner : 

So when the Climber halfe the way had gor, 
Muſing he ſtood, and buſily gan plor, 

How ( | Ho the mount did alwayes ſteeper tend) 
He might with ſteps ſecure his iourney end. 

Ar laſt (as wandring Boyes to gather Nuts) 

A hooked Pole hee froma Haſell cuts; 

Now throwes it here, then there to take ſome hold, 
But bootleſle and in vaine, the rocky molde, 
Admits no cranny, where his Haſeli-hooke 
Might promiſe him a ſtep, till in a nooke 
Somewhat aboue his reach hee hath eſpide 

A little Oake, and hauing often tride 

Tocatcha bough with ſtanding on his toe, 

Or leaping vp, yet not prevailing ſo; 


Hee 
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Hee rols a ſtone towards the little tree, 


Then gets vpon it, faſtens warily 

His Pole vnto a bough, and at his drawing 

The carely riſing Crow with clam'rous kawing, 

Leauing the greene bough flyes abour the Rocke, 

Whilſt rwentie twentie couples to him flocke : 

And now within his reach the thinne leaues waue, 

With one hand onely then he holds his ſtaue. 

And with the other graſping firſt the leaues, 

A pretty bought he in his fit receiues; 

Then to his girdle making faſt the hooke, 

His other hand another bough hath rookez @ 

His firſt, a third, and that, another giues, 

To bring him to the place where his roote liaes. 
Then, as a nimble $qs#rrill from the wood, 

Ranging the hedges for his Filberd-food, 

Sits peartly on a bough his browne Nurs cracking, 

And from the ſhell the ſweer white kernell taking, 

Till (with their crookes and bags) a ſort of Boyes, 

(To ſhare with him,) come with ſo great a noyſe, 

That he is forc'd to leaue a Nut nigh brokez 

And for his life leape to'a neighbour Oakes © 

Thence to a Beech, thence to a'row of Aſbes; 

V hilſt through the Quagmires,and red water plaſhes, 

The Boyes runne dabling thorow thicke and thin, 

One teares his hoſe, another breakes his ſhin, 

This, torne and tatter'd, hath with much adoe 

Got by the Byyers;and thar hath loſt his ſhooe: . 

This drops his band; that head-long fals for haſte; 

Another cryes behinde for being laſt: | 

Wirh ſtickes and ſtones, and many a ſounding hollow, - 

The little foole, with no ſmall ſport, they follow, | 

Whilſt he, from tree to tree, from ſpray tofpray, ' 

Gets to the wood, and hides him in his Dry: ry 

Such ſhift made Ryo7,cre hee could ger: vp, 

And ſo from bough to bough he wonne the toppe, 

Though hind' rances, for euer comming there, 

VVere often thruſt vypon him by Deſpaire. * 
Now at his feete theſtately mountaine lay, 

And with a gladſome eye hee gan ſuruay 
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Did make his teares his food both day and night, 


Whar perils he had trode on fince the time 

His weary fecte and armes aſſayde to climbe. 

When with a humble voyce (withouten feare, 
Though hee look'd wilde and oucr-growne with haire) 
A gentle Nymph in ruſfſer courſe array, 

Comes and dires him onward in his way. 

Firſt, brings ſhe him into a goodly Hall, 

Faire, yet not beautifide with Minerall: 

But in a careleſle Art, and artleſle care, 

Made, looſe negle&, more louely farrethen rare, 


 Vpon the floore(ypau'd with Marble lat) 


(With gack-cloath cloth'd,) many in aſhes fate: 

And round about the wals for many yeares, 

Hung Chriſtall Vyals of repentant teares: 

And Bookes of vowes, and many'a heauenly deede, 
Lay ready open for each one torcade. 

Some were immured vp in little ſheads, 

There to contemplate Heauen, and bid their Beads. 
Others with garments thinne of Cammels-haire, 
Wirh head, and armes, and legs, and fecteall bare, . 
VVere ſinging Hymnes tothe Erernall Sage, 

For ſafe returning from their Pilgrimage. 

Some with awhip their pamper'd bodyes beate: 
Others in faſting liue, and ſeldome eate : 

But as thoſe Trees which doe in india grow 

And call'd of elder Swaines full long agoe 

The Sunne and Moone faire Trees all goodly deight 
And tenne times tenne feete challenging their height) 
Hauing no helpe (to ouer-looke braue Towers) 

From coole refreſbing dew, or driſling (towers; 
When as the Earth(as oftentimes is ſeene) 

Is interpos'd twixt. S#l and Nights pale Queenc; 

Or whien the Moone ecclipſeth Titans light, 

The Trecs (all comforclefſe) rob'd of their fight, 
Weepcliquid drops, which plentifully ſhoote 

Along the outward barke downe tothe roote: 

And by their owne ſhed tearesthey euer flouriſh 
Sotheir owne ſorrowmes, their owne joyes doe nouriſh : 
And fo within this place full many 4 wight, * 


And 
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 Alauelyer Lady kiſtthe glorious Su. 


Whoſe Foot-ſtoole is the Earth, and Heauen his Seate, 


| Brought (as her office) chis deformed wightz 


Andhad ic ed (from th'Almightie” great) 

To prank. them vato his poke 4 
Faire Metapo in a'chaire of earth, 

With counr'nance ſad, yer ſadnefſe promis'dmirth, 

Sate vail'd in courſcſt weedes of Cammels hgre, 

Inriching poyertic yer neuer faire 

Was like to her, por ſincethe world begun 


For her the God of Thunder, mightie, great, 


Vnto a man who.from-hiscrying birth 

VVent on till, ſhunning what he carryed, earth : 

When he could walke no-further for his graue, 

Nor could ſtep ouer, but hee there muſt haue 

A ſeate to reſt, when he would faine goe on; 

Bur age in _ nerue, in-every bone - 

Forbad his paſſage : for her ſake hath heaven 

Fill'd vp the graue, and made his path ſo cauen, 

Thar fifteene courſes had the bright Stecdes run, 

(And he was weary) ere his courſe was done. | 

For ſcorning her, the Courts of Kings, which throw - + | 

A proud rais'd pinnacleto reſt the Crow;' | - 3atl | 

And ona Plaine out-brauea neighbour Rocke, — | 

In ſtout reſiſtance of a'Tempelts ſhocke; - 

For her contempt heauen (reyning, his 'diſafters) 

Hath made thoſe Towers but piles'to burnetheir maſters, 
To her the lowly Nymph Hembleſ/a hight) 


To whom the Lady courteous ſemblance ſhewes, 
And pittying his eſtare, in ſacred thewes, 

And Letters (worthily yeleep'd diuine) -. ; 
Reſolu'd r'inſtru& him + but her diſcipline | 
Shee knew of true cffe&, would ſurely: mille, | 
Except ſhee firſt his Metamorphoſis - '! 15.113, 7 

Should cleane exile: and knowing that his birth 

Was to inherit reaſon, though on earth -: © ''! * | 
Some Witch had thus:transform'd him, by herskill, 
Expert in changing; cuenthe very will, - 
In few.dayes labours with-continuall prayer, 
(A facrifice tranſcends the buxome ayre): 


His * 
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His griefly ſhape, his foule deformed feature, 
His horrid lookes, worſe then a ſauape creature, 
By Mefanoia's hand from heauen, began 

| Receiue their ſentence of divorce from man. 

And as alouely Maiden, pure and chaſte, 
VVith naked Iu'ric necke, and gowne vnlac'd, 
VVithin her chamber, when the day is fled, 
Makes poore her garments toenrich her bed: 
Firſt, puts ſhee off herlilly-filken gowne, 

That (hrikes for ſorrow as ſhee layes it downe; 
| And with her armes graceth a VVaſt-coate fine, 
| Imbracing her as it would ne'er vntwine. 
Her flexen hayre inſnaring all beholders, 
| | She next permits to wauc about her ſhoulders, 
' | And though ſhee caſt ic backe, the ſilken (lips 
| Still forward ſteale and hang vpon her lips: 
VVhereat ſhee ſweetly angry,with her laces 
| Bindes vp the wanton lockes in curious traces, 
VVhilſ (twiſting with her ioynts) each haire long lingers, 
As oath to be enchain'd, but with her fingers. 
Then on her head a dreſſing like a crowne; 
| Her breaſts all bare, her Kirtleflipping downe, 
Andall things off (which rightly eucr be 
Call'd the foule-faire markes of our miſerie) 
Except herlaſt, which enuiouſhy doth ſeize her, 
any eyepartake with it in pleaſure, 

Prepares for ſweeteſt reſt, while Swans greet her, 
And (longingly) the downe-bed fwels to mecte her. 
So by degrees his ſhape all bruciſh vilde, - 
Fell from him (as looſe skin from-ſome young childe) 
In lieu whereof a man-like ſhape appeares, 
And gallant youth'ſcarce in wwentie yeeres, 
| So faire, ſo freſh, ſo young, ſo admirable | 
AIn cuery part, that finceTamnor able 
In words to ſhew his picture, gentle Swaines 
| Recall the praiſes in my former ftrgines; 

. And know if they haue graced any limme, 
v3 _ | I onely lent it thoſe, bur ſtole from him, 

-- Had that chaſte Rowens Dame beheld his face, 
Ere the proud King poſſeſt her Husbands place, 
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Her thoughts had beene adulterate, and this ftaine: - - 
The Larke that many mornes her ſelfe makes merry. 
Vich the (hrill chanting of her #eery-lerry, | 
(Before hee was transform'd) would leaue the skies, - 
And hayer or him to behold his eyes. . 


| Vpon an OxenPipe, well could hee play, 


For when hce fed his focke vpon the leye; 
Maidens to heare him from the plaines came rripping, 
And Birds from bough to bough full nimbly skippings 
His flocke (then happy flacke) would leaue to feede, 
And ſtand amaz'd to liſten to his Reede : | 
Lyons'and Tigers with each beaſt of game, 
With hearing him were many times made came : 
Braue trees and flowreswould towards him be bending, 
And nonethat heard him wiſht his Song an ending : 
Maides,Lyons,bixds,flockes,trees,cach flowre,cach ſpring, 
Were rapt with wonder, when he vs'd to (ing. ; 
So faire a.perion to deſcribe to men 
Requires a curious Pencill, not a Pen. 

Him Meranoia clad in ſeemely wiſe 
(Not after our corrupted ages guiſe, 
VVhere gaudy weedes lend fplendoe tothe lim, 
VVhile that his cloaths receiu'd their grace from him) 
Then to a garden ferwirhrareſt flomwres, 
With pleaſant Fountaines tor'd, and ſhady bowres : 
Shee leades him by the hand, and inthe groues, 2 
VVhere thauſang pretty birds ſung to their Loues, 


-| And thouſand thouſand bloſlomes (from their ſialkes) - | 


Milde Zephyras threw downe to paint the walkes: 
VVhere yet the wilde Boare never durſt appeare: 
Here Fida (euer to kinde Raymond deare) =Y 
Met them, and ſhew'd where Aletheia lay, 
(The faireſt Maidethat ever bleftthe day) - 
Sweetly ſhee lay, andeool'd her lilly-hands: | 
VVithin a Spring, which threw vp goldea fands : * 
As if it would intice her to perſeuer 
In living there and grace the banckes for cuer. 

To her Amint«s (Rzgt now no more) 
Came, and ſaluted :neuer man before 
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More leſt, nor like chis kiſe hath beene anocher” 


But when two dangling Cherries kiſt each other : 
Nor. cuer beaunies, like, metarſiichcloſes; - - 
Bur inthe kiſles of tno Damaske-Roſes. 


| | | Srouero caft their heads to looke vp evpon t Ga 
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than, RD might negle& the fowres. 

if __- | Howoftenwiſhe Aovnres with his hare, ' | | * 

[| | | His ruddy lips fromhers mightneuer part; © 

1  Andthat the heauens this gift were them bequenthing, 

| To feede on nothing, but each others breathing! 

Atrucrloue the Muſer neuer ſung, 

| Nor happyer names ere grac'dia golden tongue : 

i O ! hey are berter ficting his ſweerfiripe, ' - 
VVho on the banckes of eFxcor tun'd his Pype r 

| Or rather for that learned Swazne whoſe layes 

{| Diuineſt Homer crown'd with deathleſſe Bayes :* 

| Or any one ſent fromthefacred VVell 

* | Inheriting:the ſoule of 4/ſ/rophell: ; 

Theſe, theſe in golden lines tnightwrite this Story, 

And make thelc loues their owne eternall gloty : 

| IHE Whilſt I a Swaine as weake 1n yeares'as Skill, 

| | ; Should inthe'valley heare them on the hill. 

| =: | Yet (when my ſheepe hauecat the Coltcmes bene: | 

\l | _ . | And I haue brought them backe'to ſhearethe greene) 

T3 To miſle an idle houre, and not for meede, 

With choiceſt reliſh ſhall mine Oaten Reede, | 

- Record their worths : and though in accents rare, 

j | | I miflethe glory of a charming ayre, 

"WI ; My Aw/e may one'day makethe Courtly Smaines 

8B IA CLIO, 9.16 

| Andasvpon hill ſte bravely | | 

' Teach humble Dales to weepe in vital Springs. | X 
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